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SUNDAY WALKS AND TALKS ; 

OR, 
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CHAPTER I. 

NEIGHBOURS. 

" ATl/HERE are you hurrying off to, Mark ?" 
^ ^ shouted a village youth some nineteen 
or twenty years of age, seated on a low bench 
beside a cottage door and leaning against the 
wall with an appearance of lazy indifference to 
all but the pleasure of doing nothing. He pre- 
sented a striking contrast to the tidy, well-con- 
ditioned young man (but few years older than 
himself) whose brisk steps he had arrested by 
the forgoing question. 

Mark paused a moment before replying, and 
then in a kindly tone, not unmixed with pity, 
" Why, Tom, that's a strange quesXioxv \.o ^"^ orsx 
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2 SUNDAY WALKS AND TALKS. 

a Sunday morning, and with the bells sounding 
so merrily too ! I'm going to Church, sure." 

" Well, as for merrily, they sound very hum- 
drum to me ; and as for * sure you must be for 
Church,' 'tisn't every one as thinks it a * needs 
be ;' and 'tisn't always you thought so yourself/' 

" No," answered Mark gravely, " I'm sorry to 
say I didn't, awhile ago ; but I wouldn't miss 
Church now for all the world could give me." 

"Aha!" rejoined Tom with a jeering laugh, 
" I should like to see you put to the proof. li 
you could be made a rich man of to-morrow, 
see if you wouldn't close with it." 

" I hope not," said Mark quietly, but firmly, 
" if I had to give up my hope of a better world 
for it. But time's getting on, and I mustn't 
stop talking now, or I shall be late. However, 
if you've a mind for a walk and a little friendly 
talk after dinner, I'll call for you then." 

"Dinner! there's not much dinner in store 
for me. I spent my last remaining sixpence at 
the 'Red Lion' last night." 

" Well," said Mark, " I'm sorry for you, and 

for such a reason. But you shall come home 

and dine with me, — I'll call again fot you after 

Church." So saying, and without waiting a re- 

ply, he gave poor Tom a kindly nod, and went 
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on his way to Church, humbly blessing God for 
having so graciously opened to him a brighter 
and happier path. 

Tom was much in his thoughts during many 
parts of the Service. In the Confession, when 
acknowledging himself to "have erred and 
strayed from God's ways like a lost sheep, and 
followed too much the devices and desires of 
his own heart," his prayer was no less offered for 
another stray sheep, with an earnest longing that 
he also might be brought back to the fold of the 
Good Shepherd. Many verses in the Psalms too 
brought Tom to his mind ; and the Old Testa- 
ment Chapter, in Proverbs, told that " the way 
of transgressors is hard," — "the way of the 
slothful a hedge of thorns," in contrast with that 
heavenly wisdom " whose ways are pleasantness, 
and whose paths are peace." The Second Les- 
son was S. John xiv., in which our Blessed 
Lord comforted His Disciples on the eve of 
His departure by the promise of His " peace," 
that peace which the world can neither give nor 
take away. Here again Mark thought of poor 
Tom, and wished that he could know the mean- 
ing of that peace. And when in the beautiful 
Litany, which so lovingly pleads for all sorts 
and conditions of men, he came \o \)cve ^t>csJC\Q^ 
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for " all who have erred and are deceived," for 
the weak and the tempted, praying that Satan 
might be "beaten down under their feet," he 
earnestly joined in it for his poor friend, that 
his eyes might be opened to see his grievous 
error, and his soul strengthened to break off 
the hard bondage of his sins. In the Sermon 
also were many things he wished Tom could 
hear; and as he thought of the mercy which 
had drawn his own heart to " receive the word 
with joy," that other verse came into his mind, 
" Freely ye have received, freely give." And it 
seemed, as it were, sent on purpose to stir him 
up to help another in finding peace, as he him- 
self had done. 

Full of this desire, he turned homeward from 
the Church, and as^lie approached Tom's cot- 
tage, he again lifted up his heart in prayer, that he 
might be guided aright to influence him for good. 

"Well, there you are, really come back for 
me? — Upon my word you are a good fellow ! 
I've been trying to tidy myself up a bit to come 
with you, but truly I'm hardly fit any how to sit 
down with you and yours. Whatll your missus 
say to such an intruder? and all of a sudden 
too?" 

My wife will be glad to see you for my 



a 
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• 

sake. I shall tell her you were an old school- 
fellow of mine, and shell gladly make you wel- 
come to our humble board. It has happed 
on a lucky day, for my dear master, the Squire, 
has been so kind as to send us a good dinner 
to keep his birthday, else we haven't always 
much to ask a friend to share. Our little ones 
come on fast, and it takes all our contrivance to 
make the best of things and feed three little 
hungry mouths beside our own.'' 

"Yes, indeed," answered Tom; "I can't 
think how you manage, — ^your wages are not so 
very much more than mine, but somehow my 
money always melts away before the week's 
out." 

"There's one could answer that question, if 
you can't," said Mark, with a sad smile, point- 
ing to the sign of the " Red Lion," which they 
were just passing ; " he's your worst enemy, — or 
rather that ' roaring lion who goeth about seek- 
ing whom he may devour.' " 

Tom had not so far forgotten the Scripture 
lessons of his school days, that he could fail to 
understand what his friend meant. An uncom- 
fortable look passed over his face, and he 
turned his back upon the sign, as if wishing to 
forget it, at least for the present, axidt \Jw& xsloi^ 
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SO, as he saw several of his too frequent com- 
panions there standing in the doorway whisper- 
ing together, and pointing at him, as if in wonder 
to see him in such different company. 

Mark, seeing that he shrank from the subject, 
added in a cheerful tone, " But I did not mean 
to lecture you ; I know I have faults enough of 
my own ; and I was too fond of turning in there 
myself, some time ago, till I learned better." 

"Ay, some people learn easier than others; 
it seemed nothing to you to break off bad habits, 
and leave merry companions, — ^it came all at 
once like. I never could make it out, — and you 
stuck to it like a man. But I seem weak as a 
child j perhaps you'll hardly believe me, but I 
declare to you, resolve as I may, week after 
week, to bring home most part of my wages to 
my poor old mother, as soon as I meet any of 
those fellows by the 'Lion,' and they beckon 
me in, something says to me, ' don't be laughed 
at as tied to a mother's apron string,' and all 
my resolution's gone, and the money goes after 
it too." 

" No doubt," said Mark ; " I quite believe you, 
for I was held by the same evil habit, and the 
fear of being laughed at, till One stronger than 
the Lion came and set me free." 
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Tom turned round and looked his friend in 
the face, the kindly look he saw there seemed 
an assurance that he could feel for him as 
having once been under the same bondage of 
temptation in which he himself was still held, 
and touched a chord in his heart which had 
long lain dormant; and a hope that he too 
might some day be freed stole into his mind, 
but he only said, ''Ah, Mark, I wish it could 
be so with me ! but it must be Aon^for me like. 
I've no more strength than a child to stand 
against temptation." 

" No more has the best that ever tried to do 
so in hitnself^ he must look to the ' Stronger than 
he,' or he cannot gain that strength. Even 
S. Paul said, * Without Him I can do nothing,' 
but * I can do all things through Christ Who 
strengtheneth me.' " 

"Ah, that's all very well for a saint and 
an apostle; but how's a poor wretch like me 
to look for it ?" 

" S. Paul was a poor wretch once, before he 
really knew the Lord, and was even dead 
against His ways and His true servants, till the 
Lord struck him down, and asked him why he 
was going on so, * kicking against the pricks,' 
meaning against his conscience *, bvsX ^V'ea. \vft. 
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once saw he was wrong, he was willing to be 
turned and obey, so that he said at once, 
*LoRD, what wilt Thou have me to do?' If 
you can but gain this willing mind, which you 
can if you pray for it, the Lord will help you, 
and make you strong, as He did him." 

" Well," said Tom, " you must tell me how 
the change came over you ; and then I shall see 
if there's like to be any chance for me." 

" I shan't mind telling you," answered Mark, 
"for it's none of my doing. It's all God's 
mercy and grace, or I might have gone on all 
my life without turning, and been a lost soul at 
last I But now, see, here's my little home ; so 
come in, and welcome ; it's like old days again. 
And by-and-by we'll have a pleasant walk, and 
that'll be like old days too, when we used always 
to stroll together on Sunday afternoons : and 
then we can finish our talk." 

So saying, he went first into the cottage, that 
he might prepare his wife for the arrival of their 
guest. She was busy, getting the dinner ready ; 
but came forward from her little back kitchen 
with a cheerful, pleasant smile, to greet his re- 
turn. 

" Just ready, my lad," said she, but stopped 
on seeing a stranger. 
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" Mary," said her husband, " I've brought a 
friend to dine with us : we were at school toge- 
ther years ago, but weVe not met much of 
late." 

" He's right welcome," answered Mary ; " and 
glad I am that the Squire's kindness will enable 
us to treat him with more good cheer than com- 
mon." 

A few minutes sufficed to place the dinner on 
the table, which was already neatly spread. It 
consisted of a good joint, such as Tom had not 
sat down to for many a day, — some nice vege- 
tables, the produce of Mark's own garden and 
industry; and as a second course, a famous 
apple pudding, the fruits of the Squire's orchard. 

It was a pleasant sight, that little family as- 
sembled round the table,— the gentle, loving 
wife and the three rosy-&ced children waiting 
for their father to say grace. Many a long day 
was it since Tom had thought of saying grace 
before meals; but to-day his mind was more 
attuned to good thoughts, and he felt truly 
thankful at the sight of so good a dinner. Be- 
fore he had eaten many mouthfuls, he said, 
almost unconsciously, but loud enough to be 
heard, "Ah, I wish my poor old mother had 
as good a one." 



lO SUNDAY WALKS AND TALKS. 

Mark hailed it as a hopeful sign, and inwardly 
prayed that the natural affection which he thus 
showed to be still alive within him, might be- 
come a means of weaning him from bad habits. 
Willingly would he have fetched the poor old 
mother, but he knew that she was gone to her 
sister a few miles off, so he contented himself 
by reminding Tom that for to-day, at least, she 
was probably, like themselves, better off than 
usual ; after which remark, Tom's relish for his 
own dinner seemed to return : but he looked 
grave for several minutes, and seemed inwardly 
resolving something. 

Dinner ended, Mark said to his wife, ''My 
dear, I'm going to take a walk with Tom, and 
I'm not sure of being back in time for Church ; 
you won't mind taking the children, and going 
without me this once ?" 

" No," answered Mary, always ready to do as 
her husband wished, and to think for others 
rather than herself; but there was that in her 
tone which told how much Mark would be 
missed. 

" She shan't be disappointed for me," thought 
Tom, and added aloud, " He shall be back ; I 
won't hinder him. Good-bye, and many thanks 
for all your kindness." 
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" Perhaps we shall meet at the chiirch door," 
said Mark, with a parting smile to Mary. 

"Perhaps so," answered she, smiling in re- 
turn, and then began cheerfully to clear away, 
and prepare herself and the children for Church. 



CHAPTER II. 

mark's narrative. 

TJ*OR the first few moments the two walked 
on in silence, each following out the 
thoughts uppermost in his mind, — Tom con- 
trasting the peaceful, happy life and home thus 
brought under his notice with his own disorderly, 
unhappy ways ; while Mark was sending up a 
little prayer for him, and for a blessing on his 
poor endeavours for his friend's good. 

Tom was the first to speak. " Well, Mark, 
you promised to tell me about yourself, and 
how you came to be so changed, and so sudden 
like." 

" So I will ; but I'm not over-fond of speak- 
ing about myself; for indeed it was none of my 
doing. Sometimes I can hardly teV\ m tol^ cswcl 
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mind how the change began: for it was not 
exactly so sudden as you seem to think. It 
took some time to work in me, like leaven : and 
you know I was as careless a one as well could 
be.'' 

" Ah ! but you were never so reckless as me ! 
you never left your poor mother to starve. But 
do begin : tell me what first made you resolve 
on better things." 

" I believe the first thing that really stopped 
me short, and made me think, was the feeling 
of misery which came over me one day when I 
had been enticed to remain longer than common 
at the Red Lion, and had both taken more than 
my head could well bear, and spent what I 
knew belonged of right at home for * my keep.' 
It was on a Saturday afternoon, and we had 
just come off a job of work down at the mill, 
and got our pay rather sooner than usual : so 
we agreed to have a jollification — I promised 
myself inwardly to spend only ' so much,' and ' 
keep the rest safe for mother, who always looked 
to my share of the week's earnings : for she 
never would owe anything if she could help it. 
I ought to have stood firm to my purpose ; for 
father had hurt his leg, and was laid up that 
week ; so the home was scant. But as ill luck 
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would have it, just as I was getting up to go 
home, there stepped in two fellows who used to 
work along with us, and were only come for 
two nights to their native place, on the way to 
find more work in the next village, at Squire 
Smart's ; and my mates all cried out we must 
treat them. I fedt ashamed to decline my share, 
for fear of being thought stingy. So we all sat 
down again, and must needs take more our- 
selves too. All the while I felt a whisper in 
my heart, telling me I was wrong, and had 
better go home at once, while yet sober. I 
tried to get away, during one pause in the talk : 
but as soon as I got up, the two new comers 
called out upon me for a bad companion, and 
seized me by both arms, to make me sit down 
again. I did for a while ; but at last when they 
began to grow noisy, and call out for more, I 
got up quickly, and made for the door. One 
of my mates followed me, and called me a 
shabby fellow, declaring that I had not paid my 
share of the treat. This made my blood boil ; 
for it was false, and he knew it was, or would 
have known it, if he had been sober. Sharp 
words followed; and from words we came to 
blows. We were about equal in strength, and 
were soon surrounded by all the rest, cVv<^mci^ 
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and hallooing, as if it was fine sport : nor did 
we leave off till we had pretty well punished 
each other, and were neither of us in a condi- 
tion to do more. At last I was knocked down 
by a sudden and unexpected blow : but as I 
never was a coward, I was determined to have 
the upper hand, and rising once more with re- 
doubled fury, dealt my opponent such a blow as 
sent him reeling against the settle near the door, 
and he fell heavily and senseless to the groimd. 
I am ashamed to think of it all now; and more 
so still to confess that I walked off triumphant, 
never stopping to see if he was seriously hurt or 
not * I said I'd do for him, and I've done it ;* I 
repeated several times to myself as I strode 
away from the scene of turmoil. They wer^ all 
busy around my fallen foe, and no one offered 
to molest me. But where was I to go ? I had 
just sense enough left to feel it was impossible 
to go home in my present condition, and face 
my mother's reproachful looks, and my father's 
just anger ; so instead of taking the homeward 
path, I slunk away across the fields towards an 
empty bam, and lay down on some loose straw 
that was left there for Farmer Gaskill's old horse 
that was turned out in the field. Wretched 
enough I felt, you may be sure ; but I was too 
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far gone to reason on my state, and soon fell 
asleep, and slept till morning. The sun stream- 
ing in upon my face awoke me, but alas, brought 
no thought of Him Who * causeth His sun to 
rise upon the evil and the good.' I felt weary 
and heated, and tried to move into the shade, 
but my limbs were stiff and painful, and it re- 
quired much effort to rise. While attempting to 
do so, I saw the poor old horse whose lair I 
had occupied, hanging his head over the bar of 
the hurdled entrance gazing reproachfully at me. 
I declare to you, Tom, the look of that poor 
beast whom I had so coolly deprived of his 
night's shelter, did more to make me feel what 
a brute I was than anything else could have 
done just then, and I began to ask myself what 
sort of a night my poor father and mother must 
have had wondering after me, and the poor 
fellow I had so belaboured too. My own 
bruises helped to make me think of him, but I 
was still angry and hard-hearted. Well, I man- 
aged to scramble up on my feet and look about 
me, stretching my weary limbs and yawning as 
if I had had no rest. In truth it had been an 
uneasy, restless sleep with troubled dreams, as 
might well be the case, and my head even now 
ached fearfully. A little pond close by attracted 
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my notice, and I eagerly crawled along towards 
it, and bathed my hands and face, which were 
burning hot. My handketcher luckily had not 
escaped from my pocket during the last even- 
ing's brawl, and I eagerly drew it out and 
dipped it in the water to wipe and cool my 
face, which done I found to my horror that it 
was covered with blood, and perceived that it 
proceeded from a deep gash in my forehead of 
which I had till then been unconscious. What 
to do I knew not ; home I must go. I couldn't 
bear to keep my parents longer in suspense ; I 
was not bad enough for that. But the thought 
of walking through the village with every one 
staring at me was hateful, and I was just then 
reminded that it was Sunday morning by the 
bells beginning to sound for Church. I was 
thoroughly ashamed now; all I had ever learnt 
at school and home, (for my parents were both 
pious, and by word and example enforced upon 
us all that was good,) came back upon my 
mind, and the remembrance of many exhorta- 
tions from our good clergyman, who had observed 
my frequent absence from Church, and had 
often met me coming out of the Red Lion, and 
feithfuUy warned me of the wrong way I was taking, 
seemed now to rise up and reproach me anew. 
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" I in vain thought over some plan to avoid 
observation, but there was no way home except 
the turnpike road, and I had almost made up 
my mind to slink back into the shed and get 
home as best I might after the congregation 
should be safe in Church, when, to my horror, I 
heard my own name called from the other side 
of the hedge, by the voice of one whom most 
of all I should have wished to avoid. 

" * Mark Elford !' exclaimed Mr. Burton, our 
Rector, (for it was none other than he,) and the 
tone of surprise in which it was spoken too 
plainly showed that he must have seen my 
miserable plight through the hedge. 

" It was of no use attempting either hiding 
or escape, but I drew down my hat as far as 
possible over my face to hide my newly-dis- 
covered gash, and with an unwilling step ap- 
proached the gate at which Mr. Burton now 
stood. 

"*What has happened, Mark?* asked he, 
looking sadly at my disordered appearance, and 
at the blood now streaming afresh from my fore- 
head. I felt stupified and too ashamed to 
speak. He seemed to guess how it was, and 
said, ' I am grieved indeed to see you in 
such a condition, and the more so as I (s^dx 

C 
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it must have been from some fault of your 
own.* 

" Still I could not speak, my lips felt as it 
were screwed tight, and my heart leaped into 
my throat* Never had I felt so ashamed in my 
life before : it was my first real disgrace, and 
that in the eyes of God's holy priest, whom I 
respected more than any one on earth. 

" * I must not stop to ask you more about it 
now, Mark,' said he, after a little pause, ^ as I 
must go on to Church — at least, if you are fit 
to walk home alone, my poor lad,' he added 
kindly, observing my shuffling walk, for I had 
moved a little towards him, attracted by his kind 
look and manner. 

" ' Yes, sir, thank you,' was all I could say ; 
he opened the gate, and bade me try. It was a 
poor hobbling walk I made of it, but he was 
satisfied I could go alone, and his kind heart 
guessed I should feel more at ease in doing so 
than in leaning on his arm, which was held 
ready in case of need. It went right to my 
heart that he should have thought of it, and as 
he parted from me and said kindly, * I shall call 
and see you in the afternoon,' I felt he was a 
good pastor and a kind man, and loved him as 
such. I walked on for awhile as best I could 
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behind him, but at some distance, for the 
Church bell was nearly done, and he had to 
walk fast to make up for the time he had 
stopped speaking to me, but in spite of his 
haste he turned round once or twice to see if I 
was safe to come on alone. 

"Walking was very painful to my bruised 
limbs, and no sooner was Mr. Burton out of 
sight, than I sat down awhile by the road side 
to rest and also to give time for all to have gone 
into Church. Lucky 'twas for me that few or 
none lived up that way, so that by the time I 
could set forth again all were safe in Church, 
and I met hardly any one in the village. You 
may guess if I did not feel ashamed as I drew 
near home, and how much more so on seeing 
my dear mother's sad and anxious face. I saw 
at once that sleep had not closed her eyes that 
night for thinking of me, but her first thought 
was for other than herself. 

" * Oh, Mark, how could you do so ? Your 
poor father is ever so much worse for fretting 
about you.' 

" My first answer was to fling myself heavily 
on a chair and throw my hat hastily aside, for- 
getting for the moment what it would reveal. 

" On seeing the wound in my foidci^sA \5ev^ 
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motherly feeling was aroused in a moment, and 
she came towards me with a look of tender in- 
quiry, 

" * My poor boy, what has befallen you ? You 
hadn't used ever to get in harm's way afore !' 

" * Oh, mother, I don't deserve your pity,' 
cried I, hardly able to bear myself, and leaning 
my elbows on the table, I hid my face in my 
hands and sobbed like a child. 

" Mother judged wisely and let me alone a 
bit while she went up to tell father that I was 
safe home and make the best of it to him till 
she should learn more. When she came down 
again she came where I sat, and laying her 
hand gently on my shoulder, said, 

" * Come, my boy, if s no use taking on so ; 
'twon't mend the matter. Better tell mother all 
about it.' Then seeing my unwillingness, she 
added, * Oh, I can guess, it's the Lion.' 

" I looked up, relieved at being spared the 
hardest part of my confession, and took her 
hand. * Mother,* said I, * I'll never go nigh it 
again, unless to fetch aught for you.' 

" After that, it was easy to tell her all ; and her 
patient, forgiving look doubly confirmed my 
resolution. Her next thought was to bathe my 
'forehead, and apply a plaister. Then she set 
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on the dinner, and after taking father's up to 
him, and stopping to tell him enough to satisfy 
his mind without agitating him more, she re- 
turned, and after grace said, we sat down. 

" You may be sure I had little appetite, and 
felt quite undeserving of what was set before 
me. 1 felt in my pocket for the few shillings I 
had kept for home, but even they were gone ; 
some one of my noisy companions had relieved 
me of them, or they had got jerked out in the 
course of our brawl. 

" * Oh, it's too bad !* I cried. * Mother, mo- 
ther ! can you indeed forgive me?* 

" * My poor boy I I do ; for I believe you are 
truly sorry, and will never do so again.' 

"You may be sure I promised anew, and 
fully meant to keep my word. But all the 
while, Tom — will you believe it ? — the thought 
of God, or of having offended Him, never once 
came into my head !" 

" Yes," answered Tom, " I can believe it : for 
that's just like me ; but go on." 

" Well, after dinner was cleared away, we sat 
talking a while, but I never asked to go up to 
father — I dreaded to meet his eye; he was a 
hasty man, and I knew he was justly angry with 
me. He had not yet asked to see me^ and 
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mother did not propose it. My thoughts, how- 
ever, were much troubled with the expectation 
of seeing Mr. Burton : for, kind as he had been 
to me that morning, I knew he would feel it his 
duty to reprove me, and that he would do it 
£uthfully. Before long, his step sounded on 
the pathway of our little garden, and his knock 
on the door. I rose at once to let him in, 
and I stood behind the door, trembling like a 
child. 

"I cannot tell you all that passed; he was 
very kind, and I shall remember it all my life 
long : but he was very plain, too, in dealing with 
my soul. I had felt the shame of my conduct, 
as in the sight of man, of my parents especially, 
and of the wrong I had done them. But when 
my minister came to ask how I thought God 
looked upon me, and what He might be ex- 
pected to do to me if I had my deserts, I shook 
with fear as I had never done before. ' What 
would you feel now,' said he, * if your earthly 
father, instead of forgiving you, were to say, 
* Never let him see my face again,' and were to 
have you taken to the magistrate to be properly 
judged for your riotous conduct, and sent to jail?' 
I saw my poor mother sitting in the chimney- 
comer, wiping away her fast falling tears, which 
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sent every word home with a double pang to my 
heart. 

" Well, he talked to me for some time, trying 
to make me see what a frightful thing sin is, and 
how it not only makes God justly angry with us, 
but casts us out from His Presence, and sepa- 
rates us from Him. 

" * Now you see, Mark,' said he, * you have 
made yourself unworthy both of your earthly 
and your heavenly Father's favour : you are like 
the poor prodigal, feeling cast out, and, I truly 
believe that, like him, you are repenting and long- 
ing to return, and to keep right for the future.' 

"I suppose my looks spoke for me, for I 
could only answer *Yes, indeed, sir;' but the 
good man believed me. 

" * Well,' he said, * I came to speak to your 
earthly father for you, and will do so ; and I 
doubt not he will forgive you when he sees 
you truly sorry for the past, and intending to 
amend ; and remember it is much you have to 
make amends for, for this evil habit has been 
going on some time, and the height it has 
this time reached is only the climax of a long- 
continued self-indulgence. This will be suffi- 
ciently impressed upon you by the privation you 
now cause your parents, falling just when they 
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are in the greatest need of help. I can also 
pray for you to your heavenly Father, and shall 
do so willingly and earnestly. But, there is 
only One who can effectually plead for you, and 
that is your Blessed Saviour, who gave His life 
upon the Cross as a sacrifice for your sins in 
particular^ as well as for those of the whole 
world. You must come to Him with a humble 
and contrite heart, earnestly confessing your 
sins, and praying for grace to hate and forsake 
them altogether. I will now go up and see if 
your father is willing to forgive you. Mean- 
while, think over what I have said.' 

"And you may be sure, Tom, I did^ and 
enough there was to think of. My sin, or, rather, 
I should say my exceeding sinfulness, seemed to 
stare me in the face, and to stand up like a wall to 
keep me out from God's favour ; and the feeling 
of my earthly father being offended with me 
seemed to make me understand the meaning of 
being cast out from God. I was seized with a 
great fear, while I thought what it would be if 
that should last for ever and ever ! and as I sat 
looking in the fire, I began to think of that ' fire 
which never shall be quenched,' reserved for the 
wicked, who will not repent in time, and turn to 
God in humble repentance and faith. 
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" Before long, the voice of our kind Pastor was 
heard, calling me to come up stairs, and with 
trembling steps, but also with a hopeful heart, I 
obeyed. My mother followed too. 

" My poor father tried to raise himself in his 
bed, and stretched out his arms to receive me. 
It was plain that many kmd words had pleaded 
my cause, for there was no hardness in his look, 
such as I expected to meet, but a ready pardon. 
You may judge my feelings. 

" * Now,' said Mr. Burton, * you have obtained 
your earthly father's pardon, and will, I am sure, 
repay his readiness to forgive by your dutiful 
conduct in future. But there is a higher pardon 
and blessing to seek.' 

" * Yes, sir,' said my father, with tears in his 
eyes ; * pardon for us all, — all poor sinners !' 

"With these words on his lips, there came 
over my fathers face a look I had never seen 
there before, so contrite and humbled ! I felt 
sure our good minister had been reminding 
him that he had also sins to be forgiven, and 
must himself forgive, as he would hope for 
pardon. We all knelt around my father's bed, 
and repeated after Mr. Burton the words of the 
Confession, with many tears on all sides. How 
consoling to hear afterwards the blessed woid^ 

D 
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of the Absolution, which had never seemed to 
me anything but a prayer before. I now could 
humbly hope I was forgiven, for Christ's sake, 
and could in the Lord's Prayer look up to God 
as my Father in heaven." 



CHAPTER III. 

THE TURNING-POINT. 

T^OM had listened with deep interest to his 
^ friend's account of his first awakening to 
serious impressions. The tears stood in his 
eyes, and words seemed struggling for utterance. 
They had walked some distance, and both had 
now paused on a rising ground, from which 
could be seen great part of the peaceftil little 
village, and the Church, at no great distance. 
Their path towards it lay through a pretty 
copse belonging to the Squire, which he kindly 
allowed to be used as a public way to the 
Church, being close to his own groimds. He 
had himself lately repaired and beautified it at 
his own cost. Tom had been much agitated 
throughout Mark's narrative, feeling how closely 
his friend's former conduct resembled his own. 
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He laid his hand on the wicket-gate at the en- 
trance of the wood, partly to rest and recover 
himself for a minute, and partly wishing to 
speak. At last he said, "Thank you kindly, 
Mark, for telling me all this; I never knew 
you'd given way to such a freak as that Why, 
it's a'most as bad as my fight with Ned that 
night we were both so sore beside ourselves. It 
a'most gives me some hopes I might be 'mended 
too : d'ye think there's any chance for me ?" 

" Indeed I do," answered Mark ; " nay, I'm 
sure of it, if you will but seek it in the right 
way. We have oui* Blessed Lord's own word 
for it Don't you remember how He says, ' I 
came not to call the righteous but sinners to 
repentance ;' and again, * Come unto Me, all ye 
diat labour and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest' Now it's plain that you are beginning 
to feel the burden of your sins, and wishing to 
be set free; so you axe just such a one as the 
Saviour invites to come to Him." 

"Ay," said Tom earnestly, wiping away a 
tear, " it is a burden and a slavery, and I do 
indeed wish to get free ; but I can't feel as you 
say you did, that the Heavenly Father would 
receive me back. I haven't behaved to Him as 
a dutiful son, and I sometimes think I cax^X. \^^ 
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looked upon as a son at all. I never can feel 
as if the words of the Lord's Prayer are for 
such as me, nor indeed any prayer." 

"Ay," answered Mark, "I can well under- 
stand your thinking so ; for one does feel such 
a wretch when one first comes to see what sin 
is in the sight of the all-holy God, and what one 
must be in His sight. But here comes in an 
exercise to our faith. If we believe the Gospels 
and all we are told in them of the wonderful 
love of God in sending His dear Son to be our 
Saviour, to suffer and to die for us, that He 
might bring us back to God and reconcile us 
to our offended Father, we must also believe 
that gracious work of His could not be in vain, 
but must avail for a//." 

"That's very true, Mark," answered Tom, 
" and %o \ do believe with all my heart : but 
how do I know that it will profit mey or that / 
can ever be fit to be called a child of God ?" 

" That's just what I was coming on to," pur- 
sued Mark. " You are already a child of God ; 
made so in your Baptism, it is, as I say, a point 
of faith so to feel. If you believe in the truth 
of our Blessed Lord's humanity, that He was 
born and lived upon earth, preached His Gospel 
of the Kingdom, suffered and died for us, — ^you 
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no less, surely, believe His divinity, for it is 
easier still to understand. For how could He 
who worked such miracles as never were heard 
of on earth before, even raising the dead, and 
rising Himself from the dead the third day, be 
any other than the Divine Son of God, One 
with the Father? as He said, *I and the 
Father are One.' 

" Well, if this is so, 'tis easy to see the force 
of what He said after His Resurrection to His 
disciples, * All power is given to Me in heaven 
and earth.' And how did He at once use that 
power for the souls of men ? Why, He put that 
power upon His twelve faithful followers, laying 
His hands solemnly upon them, and saying, 
' As My Father hath sent Me, even so send I 
you. Go ye into all the world, and preach the 
Gospel to every creature. He that believeth 
and is baptised shall be saved.' 

" This is that same blessed truth that our Lord 
had before then taught to Nicodemus, who came 
to Him by night to learn His doctrine about 
being 'bom of water and the Spirit,' as the 
means of entering into the 'kingdom of God.' 
The Apostles (so called because they were sent 
by Him, as the word means) did^ after His 
ascension into heaven, go forth into a\\ xSoj^v^otX^, 
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as He bade them, to make all nations partakers 
of this new and heavenly doctrine, whereby only 
they could be saved : for it was the condition 
made by Him who had the right to make any 
terms He pleased. 

" Well, wherever the Apostles went preaching 
the Gospel, they baptised all who would believe 
in Jesus, and confirmed them in the true faith, 
giving them also, when duly prepared, the other 
Blessed Sacrament of the Lord's precious Body 
and Blood And observe this, that they ordained 
faithful men — * elders,' as priests were then 
called — *in every city,' who should * minister 
the Word and Sacraments' under them, and 
after they had passed to their rest, to continue 
the same unto the world's end. 

"Thus these blessed means of grace have 
come down to our day. And you and I, Tom, 
were as much made the children of God in our 
Baptism as they of old to whom the Apostles 
first administered the blessed rite." 

"Well, to be sure !" exclaimed Tom, " I never 
thought of it in that light before. I always 
thought my mother was a good woman to wish 
me to be made a Christian, but I never could 
find out as how it had done me any good ; and 
when she would say to me at times, * Now, Tom, 
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do behave as a Christian, and do as your Cate- 
chism teaches you/ I used to think, 'Well, I 
don't understand or care for thaty so I didn't 
suppose I could be much bound by the other ; 
and, indeed, I'm afraid I've been such a bad 
Christian, that I can neither be called a child of 
God, nor hope to be an inheritor of the king- 
dom of heaven." 

" You have been made a child of God," an- 
swered Mark, ''and cannot be unmade. We 
may be had sons, and have been so, alas 1 but 
ours is a merciful Father, Who willeth not that 
any should perish, but rather that he should be 
converted and live. Though you have turned 
away from Him, remember what our Blessed 
Lord said in His beautiful parable of the Pro- 
digal Son, that when he had ' come to himself,' 
and was trying to return to his father's house, 
meaning to ask forgiveness, and offer himself 
to be a humble servant therein, * his father saw 
him a great way off, and ran, and fell on his 
neck and kissed him,' and received him with 
joy again as his son. 

"And don't you think this is intended to 
teach us that our heavenly Father is ever ready 
to receive back His repentant children when 
they turn to Him? The very vjoids ol ^'^ 
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Lord's Prayer seem made on purpose for His 
children to feel they may approach Him with 
confidence. * Our Father which art in heaven' 
seems to carry us up from earth to the very steps 
of His throne ; but when there, we all the more 
remember that we are poor sinners, and pray 
Him to * forgive us our trespasses,' and the more 
humbly we do pray, the more fully does He 
bless His children." 

"Well," said Tom, "I do indeed wish to 
return to Him : for the misery I have felt of late 
is very like that other poor fellow, who could 
even wish for * the husks of swine,' there cer- 
tainly is no being satisfied with the pleasures 
of sin." 

" Now tell me," said Mark, earnestly, laying 
his hand on Tom's arm, "do you think you 
could have 'come to yourself thus, and to 
desire better things, of your own power alone? 
Doesn't it show that the Holy Spirit, Who was 
graciously given you in your Baptism, and by 
Whose power you were *bom again,' is even 
now claiming you for His own, and breathing 
His words of truth and peace into your heart ? 
How else could such thoughts have taken the 
place of your former sinful ones ?" 

''Indeed, I believe yc^M'ie right, Mark ; for I 
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no more thought all this before you came across 
me this Sunday morning than I thought of flying 
over the moon." 

** Then, if it has pleased the Lord thus to 
turn your heart, you may be sure that * He who 
has b^un a good work in you will perform it' 
to the end." 

"Well," answered Tom, "indeed I hope it 
may be so ; and I must seek it in the same way 
that you did. Hark ! the Church bells are 
soimding now, and seem to call me. I will 
go in with you, and hope I may be accepted 
too." 

Just then Mary came in sight, with the child- 
ren, and looked as pleased as Mark to see Tom 
pass through the gate with them up the Church 
path along the copse. 

Mark exchanged a few words with his wife 
and one or other of the little ones as they all 
walked quietly along. Tom kept a little way 
behind them; for he was busy with his own 
thoughts, reflecting on his unworthiness to ap- 
proach his heavenly Father's house after his 
long neglect, and trying to lift up his heart in 
prayer that he might be made more worthy, and 
enabled to worship aright. 

They were in good time, some minwles b^foi^ 
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the service began, and all knelt reverently to 
ask a blessing. 

Tom had not been inside the Church for some 
time, and would have felt much at a loss what 
to pray for when he thus knelt down, but for the 
strong sense of being once more in his Father's 
house, like the returning prodigal; and the 
words " God be merciful to me a sinner*' came 
readily into his mind, and were soon followed by 
those of the Disciples to our Blessed Saviour, 
" Lord, teach us to pray." On rising from his 
knees, he took up a Prayer Book which lay 
before him, and found the place for Afternoon 
Service, that he might study over a little the 
Confession which he was about to join his fellow 
Christians in making. It struck him in quite a 
new light from what it had ever done before, 
and seemed as if made on purpose for him. 
He had just gone through it, when the Rector 
passed up the Church in his surplice to the 
reading-desk. Tom felt a blush mount to his 
cheek as the Rector's eye rested on him for a 
moment in passing : it was only for a moment, 
but it expressed a pleased surprise; and this 
slight sign of the Pastor's feeling went straight to 
poor Tom's heart, making him doubly feel how 
great is the love of the heavenly Father for 
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poor siimers, to rejoice, and bid His angels 
rejoice over one sinner that repenteth." 

No need to say that he joined heartily, though 
with a trembling voice, in the words of the Con- 
fession, and listened eagerly with lowly bent 
head and clasped hands for every precious word 
of the Absolution, which for the first time in his 
life he understood as a message of pardon and 
peace to his soul, unworthy as he felt The 
Lord's Prayer, too, came home with fresh 
meaning to his soul. He was kneeling next to 
the youngest of Mark's children, and joined as 
meekly in each petition, earnestly wishing to be 
henceforth a true and faithful child of (jOD, and 
no longer '' a son that causeth shame." 

The Psalms and Lessons seemed all appro- 
priate to him. Being the 6th evening of the 
month, the first Psalm was the 32nd, '' Blessed 
is he whose unrighteousness is forgiven, and 
whose sin is covered ;" and when they came to 
the verse, " I said, I will confess my sins imto 
the Lord, and so Thou forgavest the wicked- 
ness of my sin," he felt a joyful hope that his 
confession was indeed accepted, and his sins 
forgiven. 

The Lessons contained many thoughts of 
peace and comfort for him. He was ab\&Xo ^xlX.^ 
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into the thankful expressions in the Canticles, 
though there were some things in them and in 
several of the prayers which he did not quite 
understand. Altogether he felt strengthened 
and refreshed, and afler the concluding Blessing 
he remained reverently on his knees, and prayed 
earnestly that he might be enabled to retain that 
blessing, and to go forth in the strength of that 
" peace of God" which had come upon him, and 
remain faithful to the new resolutions he had 
been forming, in God's strength. 

The reader will not wonder to hear that 
resolutions made with so much humility and 
earnestness were well kept. He knew he must 
now take a decided part, and not dally with 
temptation, or suffer himself to join his former 
bad companions, for whose company, indeed, he 
now felt quite a disinclination, and he very soon 
became proof against their taunts and jests. He 
never again entered the Red Lion till he was 
quite confirmed in self-control, and could trust 
himself not to be induced to stay, and went only 
to bring away a moderate portion, which he 
now always shared with his mother. 

The respect which his friend Mark now felt 
for him was a great help in keeping him steadfast 
to his good resolutions; but he had a higher 
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and better motive than seeking the praise of 
man, — that of endeavouring to please and faith- 
fully serve his heavenly Father, and to show 
his gratitude to the Gracious Saviour Who had 
won for him reconciliation to the Father Whom 
he had so offended, and had now brought him 
back, as a lost sheep, to the green pastures of 
His Fold. , . 

We must not, however, think that this new 
state of Tom's mind and heart prevented his 
being beset by many difficulties and tempta- 
tions ; on the contrary, the great enemy of his 
soul, who had hitherto held him captive, by 
means of the evil habits which he had first 
tempted him to, and by degrees made so plea- 
sant, and as it were necessary to him, strove 
hard to regain his former captive. He had 
been in the soul of poor Tom during those 
years of careless and wilful self-indulgence, ^' as 
a strong man armed keeping his palace,'' and 
while no resistance was offered, " his goods were 
in peace," — he felt secure in the possession of 
that poor deluded soul, — ^as is too surely the 
case with all those who give way to his sugges- 
tions, and pursue the paths of sin. " But when 
a stronger than he came upon him, and took 
from him the armour wherein he trusted^" he 
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was driven forth, and " departed from him for a 
season." 

But we must never consider ourselves safe 
from temptation ; it will return in new and un- 
expected forms, even if the old bad habits have 
been broken through. Our Blessed Lord in 
His Gospel warns us especially against over- 
security in this respect; for He says, "When 
the evil spirit is gone out of a man, he walketh 
through dry places, seeking rest, and finding 
none ; then saith he, ' I will return unto mine 
house, whence I came out ;' and when he cometh, 
he findeth it empty, swept, and garnished." 

Ah ! dear reader, there is the danger. No 
soul can be safe that is empty ^ without the Pre- 
sence of the Lord. He Who made us and 
redeemed us claims to dwell in our hearts, and 
to rule there. He said to His Apostles, when 
instructing them in the nature of His kingdom, 
" My kmgdom is within you ;" and to each of 
us His word is, " My son, give Me thy heart" 

It was Tom's ready response to the voice of 
his rightful King that had brought Him to his 
hdp Who alone could set him free, and banish 
the cruel usurper who had destroyed his peace. 
And it was his humble daily repeated prayer 
before going forth to the duties and temptations 
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of each day, to the same mighty Saviour and 
Deliverer to " abide with him," and rule all his 
thoughts and actions according unto right, that 
kept him safe from the power of the enemy, 
who with double watchfulness was seeking an 
advantage over him : had he found in him any 
response to the evil suggestions to '* indulge a 
/fttf/f," which he continually tried to insinuate, 
he would have " brought with him seven other 
spirits more wicked than himself to enter in and 
dwell there," and his "last state would have 
been worse than the first" But his trust was 
not in himself, he never went near the scene of 
his former temptations without lifting up his 
heart in prayer to be kept from any desire to 
return to evil, — ^and so he w<is kept from it. 



CHAPTER IV. 

ILLNESS. 

" TT'S more than a week since we've seen 
Tom," said Mark to his wife, as they re- 
turned from Church one Sunday, "I hope 
there's nothing amiss." 

"The same thought has crossed my mind 
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once or twice," answered Mary, " since missing 
him from Church last Sunday. He has been 
so regular, it was quite a pleasant sight always 
to see him coming along looking so cheerful, 
with his poor old mother leaning on his arm." 

** By the bye," said Mark, starting, " that just 
makes me guess the reason; we haven't seen 
the poor old goody either, — I'm a&aid she 
must be ill." 

"Dear me, I never thought of that!" ex- 
claimed Mary, "and I'm sorry I didn't; one 
gets too much taken up with one's own con- 
cerns sometimes, — they may have been wanting 
a neighbour's help; do let us go and inquire 
after them." 

They did so accordingly, and as they drew 
near to the cottage, observed the bedroom blind 
closely drawn. On tapping gently at the door, 
it was opened to them by old Mrs. Marshall 
herself, thus relieving their anxiety on her ac- 
count, but arousing it in another direction. 

" Is Tom ill ?" asked they both anxiously. 

" Ay, that he is, poor lad !" answered the 
old woman, with tearful eyes and quivering 
lips, " and has been all the week." 

"Indeed," said Mark, "that's very sad, — I 
missed him last Sunday from Church, but he 
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had said something to me of having to go away 
one day or other on some business to his uncle 
in the town, and I thought he might have kept 
him over Sunday, but when we came to miss 
him from his place a second Sunday, we feared 
something must be amiss." 

*' I wish we had known it," said Mary, " we 
might have been of some use or comfort to 
you." 

" Thank you, — thank you kindly," said poor 
Mrs. Marshall, " I'm sure you would have been 
willing ; but you have your own bairns to look 
after, without tending other folks'." 

" Well but," said Mary, '* I could have ma- 
naged to spare an hour or two while they were 
at school, or have relieved you a bit at night, — 
for you look as if you'd been sitting up with him 
more than you can well bear." 

" Ah," said the mother, wiping away a tear, 
"I'm willing enough for that, if only it may 
please God to raise him up, — but he's still very 
bad." 

" What's been the matter ?" asked Mark, " do 
tell us ; I love the poor lad well." 

"Ah, that I'm siure you do; and he's good 
reason to love you too, — he's been a changed 
man ever since you took him in hand. I'd 

£ 
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have sent for you, if it had been right for him 
to see any one, or if you could have been of 
any comfort to him; but the fever's been so 
high, he has been quite rambling, and wouldn't 
have known you ; and the doctor ordered him 
to be kept as quiet as possible." 

" How did it first come on ?" inquired Mary. 

" He got a bad cold out hedging, one blow- 
ing, rainy day, and I found afterwards he had 
never a bit of flannel about him, for though he 
told me he * had got some,' I verily believe he 
meant some he ' had got' for me, and would have 
me make up for myself I, simple like, believed 
his word, which was true in one sense, though 
not in another, and so rested satisfied. Ah, 
poor lad, he'd do anything now for his old 
mother." 

" Dear fellow !" said Mark ; " but tell us, did 
the attack come on at once ?" 

" Well, he struggled against it for some days, 
going to work as usual, though the weather was 
still rough ; but on Sunday morning he called 
to me when I was up, and said, * Mother, I be- 
lieve I must give in at last, and lie a-bed to- 
day — I'm downright bad ; perhaps if you'll give 
me a cup of tea presently, I should feel better, 
and get a little sleep, — I've been awake all 
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night' He did sleep awhile after that, but 
woke again so feverish and rambling, I got 
frightened, and went for the doctor." 

The sound of their voices in earnest conver- 
sation, though carried on in a low tone, aroused 
the attention of Tom, — he had been asleep for 
some time, and now waking up somewhat re- 
freshed, listened for a few minutes, and then 
called from above, " Who's there, mother ? sure 
it's dear old Mark's voice, come to see me at 
last. Do let him come up at once, — a little 
talk with him will do me a world of good, — 
more than all the doctor's stuff." 

Such an appeal was not to be resisted, and 
Mrs. Marshall went at once up stairs, followed 
by Mark; and after first giving him a little 
cooling drink, and charging him not to talk too 
much, she beckoned Mark into the room, and 
left them together, going down herself for a 
ftirther chat with Mary. 

" My dear fellow," said Mark, " think of your 
being so ill and my not knowing." 

" Ah, 'twas not for want of calling after you, 
— for I longed for you in my dreams, and 
seemed talking all sorts of stuff to you, but 
couldn't get any answers ; but when I woke up, 
and asked mother to let you know, she ^iw^^^ 
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said I was rambling, and such like, and the 
doctor had bid her keep me quiet" 

"And so it was best," answered Mark, "and 
now I hope you'll be all the better for having 
been kept so; do you feel a little easier to- 
day?" 

"Yes, thank you; my head doesn't feel so 
hot, and IVe no more cold shivers down my 
back all this night or morning. And now the 
sight of your dear old face does me good." 

"My poor fellow, I would have come long 
ago to see you, if only I had known you 
were ill." 

" I'm sure of that ; but no doubt it was all 
for the best. Perhaps if I had had the com- 
fort of an earthly friend by me, I should never 
have known what it was just to lie still, feeling 
alone with God, and as if resting under His 
Hand. It was an awful feeling at first though, 
when I couldn't tell what was the matter, and 
my head seemed on fire, and my thoughts all 
astray; and horrid thoughts seemed put into 
my mind, tempting me to think that God had 
forgotten me, and was not the Merciful Hea- 
venly Father I thought. But I knew all that 
was wrong, and had just faith enough to say, 
'Get thee hence/ and they were gone directly; 
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and then such beautiful dreams came after- 
wards, and I seemed to hear sweet music, and 
angels singing; and once I thought I heard a 
Voice sweeter still, saying, * Fear not, for I am 
with thee ; be not dismayed, for I am thy God ; 
I will comfort thee, yea, I will help thee.* 
How I have longed to hear that Voice again ! 
but once was enough, and it has helped me 
through alL" 

" Comfort, indeed 1" answered Mark; "worth 
any trials and tossings to have the assurance of 
His Presence with us ; and thus has been ful- 
filled to you the promise, ' When thou passest 
through the fire, thou shalt not be burned, nei- 
ther shall the flame kindle upon thee.' " 

" No, indeed," said Tom, " it did not ; often 
when my head felt hot to bursting, and my tongue 
parched with thirst, came my mother's hand with 
cool wet linen on my forehead, and a cup of 
some refreshing drink to my lips. Truly, a 
mother's loving watchfulness is a good gift of 
God ; she seemed like an angel sent from Him 
to watch over me, and always to guess all my 
wants before I could even ask for things." 

" Ay," said Mark, " every good and perfect 
gift is from above; and if an earthly parent's 
love is so watchful and foreseeing, vihal mw&\. 
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our heavenly Father's be ! He says that 
even * they may forget : yet will I never forget 
thee.* It is indeed a love which passeth know- 
ledge." 

" Yes ; and perhaps that love as well as His 
wisdom is shown even more in chastening us 
than in the very blessings of our daily life. Per- 
haps I had been going on too contented-like, 
and getting a bit proud of being more regular at 
Church, and all ; but when a fellow's laid low, 
and can't move a finger for himself, it makes 
him feel what a poor earthworm he is, and 
makes him long again to creep towards the 
throne of grace, ay, though he 'halt in pace.' 
But, before then, I have to find out what my 
faults have been, that I may bring them all 
there, and lay down my burden at the foot of 
His Cross, and there I hope to find pardon and 
peace." 

" No doubt you will," rejoined Mark ; " and 
God will help you to * examine yourself,' as S. 
Paul bids us do ; but, my dear fellow, you must 
not excite yourself too much, it would hinder 
your recovery ; just lie still, as you say, under 
His hand, and lift up your prayer to Him for 
help, in full confidence that it will be granted 
you. Our Blessed Saviour said, * Whatsoever 



ILLNESS. 47 

things ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye shall 
receive." 

"I ^ believe," said Tom earnestly; "but 
now one word more," (seeing that Mark was 
preparing to take leave,) " no doubt we must do 
all we can ourselves ; but we cannot do all for 
our souls by ourselves, any more than we can 
get well without the doctor ; and we surely are 
meant^to use the means provided for our spiritual 
health too. I should like to see Mr. Burton ; 
don't you think he'd come, if he knew I was 
ill?" 

"I'm sure he would; and I'll wait after 
Church and tell him as he comes out; but I 
think to-morrow would be better than to-day; 
you have talked quite enough now." 

"Well, just as he thinks best; perhaps you 
are right ; I shall sleep all the better to-night 
for having seen you, and I can wait patiently 
till to-morrow." 

" That's right," said Mark ; " and now good- 
bye, my dear fellow; keep a good heart, and 
put your trust in God, and all will yet be well." 

A quiet smile of the poor sufferer showed that 
his trust was already there, and that he had 
committed his cause to Him who " never faileth 
them that seek Him." 
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Meanwhile, Mary had been assisting Mrs. 
Marshall, in some of her preparations for Tom's 
comfort, and had promised to come again next 
morning, that the poor old woman might lie 
down and get a good rest Nothing could per- 
suade her to yield her post of night-watching by 
her sick boy; but he himself persuaded her that 
night to rest awhile in his room, promising to 
call her if he wanted anything, for he was now 
quite himself, and felt grieved to see her looking 
so pale and worn. 

Mark waited for Mr. Burton after evensong, 
and respectfully raising his hat as he approached, 
told him of Tom's illness, and his wish to see him. 

" Ah ! poor fellow," said the good Rector, " I 
had missed him these two Sundays, and felt a 
little uneasy about him, but illness never oc- 
curred to me as the cause ; he's such a fine, 
hearty-looking lad." 

Mark then shortly related the cause of his 
sudden attack, as told him by Mrs. Marshall 

" Good fellow !" said Mr. Burton. " Well, he 
will not miss a blessing on that. I will see him 
to-morrow ; better than to-day, no doubt, as you 
have been with him. He must still be very 
weak." 

The good Rector, however, after parting from 
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Mark, bethought him that there might be some- 
thing needed for his weak state beyond their 
means to procure, and turned aside from his 
homeward path towards the cottage ; then tap- 
ping gently at the door, beckoned Mrs. Marshall 
outside, that Tom might not be disturbed by 
hearing his voice, and soon found out that the 
doctor had now ordered a little wine, as the 
fever had abated, and weakness was now the 
chief obstacle to be overcome. " Oh, you shall 
have some, and welcome," he said ; " I shall be 
sending down the village presently; let him 
have some at once, and as often as the doctor 
has prescribed. I will come and see him in the 
morning." 

The messenger soon arrived ; and the wine 
was accompanied with some light cake and bis- 
cuits well suited for an invalid, made by Mr. 
Burton's old housekeeper, who was justly proud 
of her performance. The poor old mother was 
delighted to see Tom enjoy anything again ; and 
he did so all the more for the ready kindness 
which had thus supplied his wants unasked. 

Next day the Rector came at such an hour 
as he thought would best suit the patient ; for 
he was well accustomed to illness, and had 
learnt thoughtful care for all its weaknesses. 

F 
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Mrs. Marshall went up to announce his ar- 
rival. Tom raised himself a little to receive 
him, and greeted him with due reverence of 
look and manner ; but felt as if he could not 
speak first ; nor indeed did Mr. Burton expect 
it ; he saw the pleased expression which passed 
over Tom's face as he entered the room, and 
gently approaching the bed, kindly took his 
hand. " My poor boy," he said, " you seem to 
have had a sharp attack ; but I hope it has now 
taken a favourable turn, and that you will soon 
recover your strength." 

"Yes, sir, please God, I hope so. It has 
been the hardest bout I ever had ; but no doubt 
it has been sent for some good reason, and I 
hope I may be the better for it." 

" No doubt you will, as you take it in such a 
right spirit : sickness teaches us many precious 
lessons which we never learn in health. In- 
deed, a// trial comes from our heavenly Father's 
Hand, to loosen us from the things of earth, 
and draw us nearer to Him." 

" Yes, sir, I feel that ; and no doubt He saw 
something wrong in me. Perhaps I was trusting 
too much in myself and my new resolutions." 

" Ah ! we are all apt to forget that we cannot 
go right in our own strength ; but if, like David, 
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we put our trust in Him, and turn to Him as 
soon as we feel our error, we shall not greatly 
fall. *When I said, My foot slippeth. Thy 
mercy, O Lord, held me up.' It is those who 
refuse to hearken to the voice of God speaking 
within them who are suffered to fall, * to humble 
them and to prove them,' whether they will take 
more heed in future. I confess I felt thankful 
to hear that it was illness, and not a return to 
ill-doing that had caused your absence from 
Church." 

" Yes, indeed, sir ! that thought has crossed 
my mind many times since I have been laid 
here on a sick bed ; and when my head felt so 
queer and crazy, that I sometimes hardly knew 
what I had been saying or thinking, I seemed 
just to have sense enough to say, * Thank God 
it's not through drink !' " 

" Ah ! you might well feel that ! and I too 
am deeply thankful for God's mercy in turning 
you from that evil habit, which I had observed 
to be sadly growing upon you." 

" Yes, indeed, sir ; but though I trust that is 
broken through, and I daily pray it may never 
again get a hold on me, there is much for me 
yet to learn, and I don't know where to begin. 
Mark has been very good to me, and tau^Kl \cv^ 
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many things I had never known or thought 
before, — about the prayers in Church, and 
on ; but I feel there's a deal in myself to 1 
done before I can be fit, or even, understai 
how to serve God." 

" No doubt," answered Mr. Burton ; " it is 
life-long lesson to learn to serve Him arigh 
but we must not be discouraged at that, 
beginning a journey, we miust make sure of o 
first steps, and take heed to be set in the rig 
way. Your first step has been well made, 1 
God's grace, in turning your back upon evi 
but we must not stop there, but go steadily or 

" Yes, sir, and be sure * we are set in the rig 
way,' as you say. And if you please, sir, that 
just what I want you to do for me. I seem 
have many difficulties keeping me back." 

" Well, my dear lad, I will gladly help yo 
as far as I can ; but you must tell me your dii 
culties, (just as you tell your doctor about yo 
pains,) before I can know how to help you o 
of them." 

We need not follow out in detail Tom's stat 
ment of his difficulties to his kind Pastor ; fc 
although much that he said of the difficulty 
fixing his first waking thoughts on God, ai 
keeping them fixed on Him while on his kne 
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for his morning and evening prayer, and remem- 
bering His Presence throughout the day, applies 
equally to us all in our daily endeavours, there 
are always faults and temptations of special 
kind in every individual soul which need to be 
searched and brought to light, before we can 
duly guard against the difficulties caused by 
them ; for, as has been truly said by a very holy 
man, " On how we spend the intervals of our 
prayers depends both our readiness for prayer 
and its earnestness and success." 

Thus Mr. Burton gently led Tom to look 
back (though calmly and quietly) on the habits 
of his earlier years, and helped him to see that 
in this or that fault, indulged till it became 
habitual, lay the root of his chief difficulties 
now. So easily does self spring up in all forms, 
that it may be said to be our difficulty at every 
turn ; nor is it till we discover what that self /V, 
and determine by God's grace to master it, or, 
in other words, to lay it at the foot of the Cross, 
that we can make any real progress. 

Tom listened eagerly and attentively while 
Mr. Burton traced out to him the causes and 
effects of those faults which from his own show- 
ing had been his chief hindrances, and then 
said, " Thank you kindly, sir, for taking all t.Vv\^ 
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trouble with me. You have helped me to see 
more of myself than I ever saw before, — and an 
ugly fellow it is. I do hope, please God, to try 
more, and look upon my old self as an enemy 
still following me. Fm afraid I had been think- 
ing it was quite done with, and I had only now 
to go straight on ; but I find it has been sticking 
to me still, in one way or other. I hope I have 
earnestly prayed for pardon every Sunday in 
Church in the Confession, and in private, too, 
for all the great faults of my life ; but now that 
you have shown me so much more than I ever 
knew before, will you pray with me that God 
may mercifully pardon me ally and help me to 
strive against, and overcome them ?" 

Mr. Burton willingly consented, and Tom 
repeated after him with true fervour and con- 
trition, the words of the Confession which he 
had already learnt duly to appreciate. And 
when Mr. Burton, rising from his knees, pro- 
nounced over him the blessed words of the 
Absolution, he felt as if it was indeed /^r him, 
and to seal his pardon and peace with God. 
The Lord's Prayer seemed sweeter and more 
beautiful than ever, and like a sort of echo of the 
Angels' songs that he had heard in his dreams, 
and the words of the blessing with which Mr. 



RtCOVERY. 55 

Burton concluded seemed to settle down upon 
him, and still his soul to perfect peace. 

In vain he tried to utter his thanks ; but the 
good Pastor understood his feelings, and press- 
ing his hand kindly, said, " Keep quiet, my dear 
lad, and offer your thanks to God. This is 
enough for you to-day. I will come and see you 
again soon." None who know a true Pastor's 
love for souls will doubt that he too offered up 
on high his heartfelt praises for a soul thus seek- 
ing earnestly the way of righteousness. 



CHAPTER V. 

RECOVERY. 

A FEW days more, and Tom had the doc- 
tor's leave to get up and come down 
stairs; and never had his good old mother's 
chimney comer seemed so welcome a nook. 
The little kitchen, always a pattern of cottage 
neatness, seemed to him extra tidy and com- 
fortable, and a further proof of his mother's 
thoughtfulness to please him greeted his eyes in 
a fresh nosegay on the table. As he took it up 
to enjoy its sweetness, and said " Thank you. 
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mother," with a smile which well repaid her 
trouble, his eye passed on to the window, 
through which the noonday sun was sending in 
a gleam that brightened all things in the cozy 
little room, it made him think, " Ah, every good 
and perfect gift is from above, and cometh down 
from the Father of lights," and his heart rose 
up in gratitude to the Great Giver of all good. 
As he sat there by the fire, enjoying its warmth, 
and thankful for that too, he began to think how 
the sunbeam from on high, which added such 
brightness to all it shone upon, seemed intended 
to remind us of the Great Source of all light and 
life, " That true light which lighteth every man 
that cometh into the world," — ^mind, and heart, 
and soul. 

"Ah, mother," he said, "what great reason 
we have to be thankful for all God's mercies, — 
not only * for our creation and preservation, but 
above all for our redemption by His dear Son, 
for all the means of grace and hope of glory.' 
And to me especially, this recovery of mine 
seems like a new creation, a fresh life, re- 
newed as well as preserved, to serve Him better, 
I hope. It is indeed more than I could have 
expected, to be down again before the end of 
this week ; and now if it do but stay fine, as it 
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is now, I may hope to get to Church on Sun- 
day ; and shan't I be thankful to be there again 
with you?" 

" Yes, indeed, my dear boy ; and Fve been 
thinking we should ask Mr. Burton to give 
special thanks for your recovery in the Thanks- 
giving prayer." 

"So have I, mother; and perhaps he may 
call in this afternoon." 

Tom's expectation was realised. The Rec- 
tor's time had been much occupied in visiting 
other sick cases, and on entering he expressed 
his regret to Tom that he had been unable to 
repeat his visit earlier. 

"Oh, sir," said Tom, "I know you have 
many to think of, and some perhaps in worse 
need." 

" That was exactly the case," answered Mr. 
Burton, "and a clergyman, like the doctor, is 
obliged to attend to his worst cases first ; but 
you have been daily in my prayers, and it seems 
God has mercifiiUy heard us all ; for you seem 
wonderfully better. He now gives us cause for 
thanksgiving. If you are well enough to get to 
Church on Sunday, it would be only right and 
due to offer up a special thanksgiving for your 
recovery." 
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" That is just what mother and I have been 
saying, sir, and quite intended to ask you to be 
so good as to name me, as returning thanks to 
Almighty God." 

" That I will gladly ; for our private feelings 
and offerings of thankfulness should not prevent 
our public acknowledgment of particular mer- 
cies, — both because it is a due act of homage to 
our God and King, Who has appointed special 
places for offering up both prayers and praises, — 
and also as an example to others. David amid 
his troubles was always longing to pour out his 
prayers in the Lord's House, and in his many 
special deliverances he repeatedly says, * I will 
praise Thee in the great congregation 3' ' I have 
not kept back Thy mercies and Thy truth from 
the great congregation.' God had Himself 
ordered all the service of the Tabernacle, with 
its perpetual sin-offerings and thank-offerings, 
till His Temple should be built, and at special 
times all of reasonable age were bound to come 
and worship. But on the other hand, public 
worship does not diminish the duty of private 
and family prayer and thanksgiving. So to 
bring this matter home to your own case, you 
have doubtless fervently thanked God in your 
heart, and in the stillness of your own chamber 
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for His late mercy in your recovery ; — we will 
now, with your mother, who I am sure feels 
deeply thankful for it too, offer up our praise to 
Him, as a little family, for the same ; and on 
Sunday, please God, you will more fully com- 
plete your offering in His holy house of 
prayer." 

Mr. Burton then took the Prayer Book and 
read the 103rd Psalm, in which both his hearers 
devoutly joined, and then offered up a prayer 
of thanksgiving for the recovery, and earnest 
petitions for the confirmation of all good thoughts 
and desires wrought in the patient during his 
sufferings, and for perseverance in all his good 
resolutions for the time to come. 

Sunday came out fine and bright, just such a 
day as gladdens all creation, — the sun shining, 
the birds singing their praises throughout the 
woodland, the little children running joyfully to 
school, all the villagers preparing for Church, 
— seemed so many chords in unison with the 
thankful feelings of the mother and son, as they 
wended their way cheerfully and gladly to the 
House of God. 

Tom had not yet fully recovered his strength, 
and they paused for a minute to recover breath 
at the summit of the little knoll, where was the 
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wicket-gate leading from the Squire's copse- 
wood walk to the church-yard ; — that spot was 
full of recollections to Tom, and he instinctively 
offered up a heartfelt thanksgiving for the first 
good resolutions which had there entered his 
mind, — from on high, he well knew, and ac- 
knowledged. 

Although it was now some months ago since 
that Sunday of his first return to Church, and 
he had learnt thoroughly to enter heartily into 
most of the prayers, it seemed to him as if he 
had never till this Sunday's service been fiilly 
able to enter into the joyousness of thanks- 
giving. But God's late mercy to him had 
wakened his whole heart to grateful love, and 
when after the first prayers he heard the words, 
" O Lord, open Thou our lips," how heartily 
and gladly did he join in the answer, "And our 
mouth shall show forth Thy praise;" — ^and in 
the following versicle and response asked grace 
to do so. The Gloria which followed seemed 
more glorious and appropriate than ever before, 
and the Venite chanted by many voices was 
fuller of meaning to his soul. It seemed as if 
his late absence from the house of prayer and 
praise had made him appreciate a hundredfold 
"the strength of our salvation," and it struck 
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him for the first time what a grand idea it was 
to place that Psalm before the ordinary ones of 
the day, that the members of the congregation 
might as it were excite each other to devout 
praise, — " O come let us sing unto the Lord," 
&c The First Lesson happened to be on the 
cleansing of Naaman's leprosy, and he humbly 
took home to himself the contrast between him- 
self, now recovered, and his former state of weak- 
ness and sickness, bodily and spiritual, which all 
the more prepared his mind for the Te Deum, the 
exceeding grandeur of which raised his thoughts 
still higher to that glorious world of spirits, in 
comparison with which our best estate upon 
earth is but as that of a feeble child compared 
with perfected and vigorous manhood. The 
Second Lesson was from the 7th chapter of 
S. Luke, giving the beautiful and touching ac- 
count of the Lord raising again from death 
"the only son of his mother," and restoring 
him to her alive. It was indeed one to touch 
poor old Mrs. Marshall and Tom to the heart's 
core, and if in Tom it aroused new resolutions 
of more than ever devoting himself to cheer the 
few remaining years of his aged mother, it re- 
newed in her more fervent thankfulness still for 
his complete restoration both of soul and body, 
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in answer to her many prayers ; for this her son 
" was dead," and now " alive again ;" he " was 
lost," but now " found." And when the Thanks- 
giving Prayer was said, and his name mentioned 
as returning thanks, many other hearts besides 
their own joined fervently in giving thanks to 
God for His great mercy. 

After Service, they lingered a minute or two 
while the congregation was beginning to dis- 
perse, as Tom saw that Mark was wishing to 
speak to him. When he came down to where 
they sat, Mark said, 

" I want to show you the new window which 
has been put up during your illness to the 
memory of our Rector's sister, who has lately 
died abroad. She was a good lady, and lived 
here a while with him, till he married, and 
was much beloved in the place ; so that a sub- 
scription was raised for this among rich and 
poor, and the window presented to Mr. Burton, 
who was of course much gratified, and said it 
should be placed next the organ, which she 
used to play." 

The window was a very beautiful one, and 
represented in deeply-tinted, coloured glass, 
several striking passages from Scripture history 
concerning the " holy women of old" — Miriam, 
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playing on her timbrel and singing the Song of 
Israel triumphant over Egypt ; Deborah's pro- 
phecy, and in the background the fulfilment of 
it in the heroic act of Jael slaying Sisera ; 
Rahab of Jericho as an instance of faith saving 
from destruction ; Ruth of persevering faithful- 
ness ; the ** wise woman" of the Proverbs, with 
her unwearying spindle, representing industry. 
The centre light was occupied by the figure of 
our Lord's Mother, the most '* blessed among 
women," and the remaining ones by the other 
holy women of the Gospels, Mary Magdalene 
waiting at the sepulchre, and on the other side 
of it, " the other Mary" and Joanna, and still 
beyond, Salome and the rest. The Mary who 
anointed the Lord with ointment, occupied 
one separate portion, — the corresponding one to 
which was reserved for her sister Martha, whose 
zealous waiting on the Lord was only less com- 
mendable than the more spiritual attention of 
Mary. 

The whole design and execution was beauti- 
ful, and corresponded in a most striking and 
appropriate manner with the window at the 
other end of the transept, facing the organ, 
which represented David with his harp and the 
Temple-worship, with throngs of priests and 



64 SUNDAY WALKS AND TALKS. 

choristers, and the upper lights filled with 
angels. 

Tom stood like one entranced ; he had never 
before seen anything so beautiful, except indeed 
the David window, which he had often before 
stood to admire. 

" Ah !" he said, " if only one could do any- 
thing like that, it would be an offering worth 
making to the House of God." 

" Well, you may join in it if you like ; the 
smallest subscriptions are received and are as ac- 
ceptable in our good Rector's eyes as the largest ; 
he said so himself to the Squire, who had started 
the idea and had the management of it all; 
* Don't tell me the amount of any donations ; 
only the names I should care to know, as a 
token of their good will.' '' 

This conversation was carried on after leaving 
the Church, and was only just ended as they 
reached the wicket-gate we have had occasion 
to mention before. There stood the Rector 
and the Squire, who on their part had been 
having a little friendly talk. The little party 
turned aside to avoid interrupting their conver- 
sation, and were about to take the longer way 
down hill to the village, when the Squire called 
out in a kindly tone, 



RECOVERY. 65 

"This way, good people. Don't take poor 
Mrs. Marshall all the way round by the high 
road. This short cut was made for the very 
purpose of saving aged and infirm limbs the 
steep and longer way ; and you seem to have 
got one pair of each sort in your party," he 
added, looking at Tom, who being still far from 
strong, and rather tired with his first walk, and 
a service which had excited all his feelings, was 
now looking pale and weakly. " I think you 
had all better come and rest awhile on my lawn. 
There are some seats under the cedar tree, and 
we will all have tea together." 

So kind a proposal was sure to be accept- 
able, and as the Squire was now holding the 
gate open for them to pass through, they did so 
quickly, each making, as they entered the little 
copsewood path, a respectful salutation which 
acknowledged both favours at once. The Rec- 
tor and Squire followed at a little distance, con- 
tinuing their conversation. 

" Tell me a little about that young Marshall," 
said the latter ; " he's a youth of good appear- 
ance; but I fancied him not so steady as 
might be." 

Mr. Burton gladly told him of the great 
change for the better which had coma on«. 

G 
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Tom, commenting especially on the affectionate 
care he now took of his aged mother, and also 
on the true humility which had become quite 
his characteristic, " always willing as a child to 
learn, and retaining a continual remembrance 
of his past failings, a very hopeful token for 
future care and improvement." 

The Squire made some further inquiries as to 
his occupation, and on hearing that he had been 
engaged for some time in a nursery garden in 
the neighbourhood, said, 

" I am in want of an under-gardener myself 
at this very time, and would gladly give him a 
trial if he could leave his present employer on 
so short a notice." 

Mr. Burton did not think there would be any 
obstacle to this, as Tom had been obliged to 
send word that he could not return to his work 
at present, being at some distance, quite beyond 
his present strength for the daily to and fro, 
and his master had said he must take on some 
other at once. 

By this time the whole party had reached the 
lawn before Colonel Cleaver's house, and the 
children were looking about in delighted admi- 
ration at the garden-beds, filled with gay-coloured 
fiowerSy and especially at some handsome white 
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vases, filled with fine red geraniums, surrounded 
with blue Lobelia, placed at intervals along the 
edge of the gravel walk under the drawing-room 
windows, and showing handsomely against the 
greenery behind. Tom was no less lost in ad- 
miration, having an eye well accustomed to gar- 
dening-effect, and wondering inwardly whether 
his master had ever achieved such a successful 
one. 

" You seem pleased with the appearance of 
my garden," said the Colonel, approaching 
Tom : " I hear you are in the gardening line 
yourself." 

"Yes, sir," answered Tom, touching his hat 
respectfully, "it is handsome. I should just 
like my master to see this plot of ground." 

"Would you like to work in it yourself?" 
asked the Squire. 

" Ah, sir ! I should indeed," answered Tom, 
his cheeks flushing with excitement, and his 
eyes sparkling with joy. " Are you really in 
want of more help ?" 

The compliment implied by the words and 
manner of the speaker as to the perfect con- 
dition in which the garden appeared, some- 
what pleased the Squire in return, and he an- 
swered, 
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" I do want an under-gardener, and if it is 
understood by your late employer that the dis- 
tance to your work is now beyond your strength, 
I would gladly try you." 

** Thank you, sir ; I should indeed be pleased 
to make the trial, and hope I might be able 
to give you satisfaction. But ought I not to 
make sure that Mr. Moore is well-suited be- 
fore I engage elsewhere ? For if not, and things 
should go amiss, he would be thrown out for 
the season, and suffer considerable loss." 

" Quite right," said the Colonel, " and^ Mr. 
Moore is a respectable man, whom I should 
be very sorry to injure. I will write to him 
myself, as it may be easier for me to explain 
to him than for yourself how unfit you are at 
present, (and likely to be so for some time to 
come,) to go that distance to and from your 
daily work." 

"Thank you, sir," said Tom, thus relieved 
from a doubt which had much damped his 
newly-raised hopes. 

During this little conversation, Mary had been 
holding a consultation with her husband, fearing 
that the little ones would be in the way, and 
was just preparing to take them home, when the 
Colonel observing the move, said, "No, no, 
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Mrs. Elford, you must not run away with the 
* flowers of the flock ;' besides you must give us 
your own company at tea. I have not yet even 
had time to tell Mrs. Cleaver that some guests 
have arrived, and there is poor Mrs. Marshall 
standing all this time : pray sit down, and make 
yourselves comfortable, while I go in and tell 
her." 

Once seated under the beautiful spreading 
cedar, our friends could enjoy at leisure the 
view of the pretty garden, and the meadow be- 
yond, with cattle grazing, and green woodlands 
skirting the landscape on either side. 

In a few minutes the Colonel returned, bring- 
ing with him his wife and two blooming daugh- 
ters, who welcomed them very kindly. 

" Oh, ma'am," said Mrs. Marshall, " I'm 
afraid such a large party of us will be trouble- 
some to you." 

" Oh, no," answered the lady, " we are quite 

ccustomed to having tea on the lawn in fine 

eather ; and we had just been saying it was 

me to order it and come out, when Colonel 

eaver came in to announce the arrival of 

ests." 

Her pleasant, gracious manner soon set them 
te at ease, while the young ladies on their 
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part were amusing themselves and the children 
by a little juvenile talk. Very shortly a servant 
appeared, bearing the tea-tray, well supplied 
with cakes and bread and butter, and followed 
by a page bringing a table. The youth pro- 
ceeded to raise its flapping sides, to the great 
delight and surprise of the children, who had 
never seen such a thing before, and whose eyes 
were soon doubly attracted to the good things 
now deposited thereon. The page in his nice 
livery and shining buttons above all engaged 
the admiration of Mark's eldest boy, Robert, 
who coming close up to his father whispered, 
" Oh, father, shouldn't I like to be a page, and 
wear them shining buttons ?" 

Colonel Cleaver overheard the whisper, and 
smiling said, " Well, who knows, my little man, 
but you may be some day, if you mind your 
books well, and learn all other useful things 
that make boys handy ?" — a saying which little 
Robert treasured up in his mind as a proverb of 
wisdom for many years to come. 

The tea-party had been quite a success, and 
as it was now growing dusk, Mrs. Marshall mo- 
tioned to Mary that they ought to be taking 
leave, and in a few minutes, after grateful thanks 
to their kind entertainers, and with respectful 
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bows and curtseys, the little troop moved home- 
ward. 

"Well, this has been a happy day," said 
Tom, as, after leaving the garden-gate, he gave 
his arm to his mother. 

" Yes, indeed," echoed from every voice in 
the party, great and small ; " and one of thank- 
fulness," added Mrs. Marshall, with tears of joy 
in her eyes, looking with pleasure at Tom's 
heightened colour and joyous looks : for he 
was now full of hope for the future, as well as 
of gratitude for the past 

All the next week Mrs. Marshall might be 
seen doubly busy mending and making for 
Tom, — and in the latter department, she had 
Mary's kind help in cutting and contriving some 
good warm flannel vests, for which Mr, Burton 
had kindly given the material ; and the begin- 
ning of the next week saw Tom duly installed 
as under-gardener at Colonel Cleaver's. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE NEW PLACE. 

A LL now seemed to prosper with Tom and his 
'^ mother ; — the latter regained her strength 
in proportion to the joy of seeing her son com- 
pletely recovered, and better off and happier in 
his work. He brought home all his week's pay 
to his mother, never keeping any for himself; 
but she managed always to save something 
weekly for him to put into a benefit club, which 
Mark had often urged him to join, but for which 
his wages had never before sufficed. His late 
illness had convinced him of the advantage of 
becoming a member ; for, had he been so then, 
his poor mother would have been spared much 
of her necessary self-denial at that time. To 
pay the doctor's bill had been her great anxiety; 
and in order to do this, she still kept a tight 
hand on the weekly expenses till the sum was 
made up. 

Week after week passed away, and the bright 

summer was declining into autumn. The trees 

were beginning to show the varied tints of the 

season's change, when all nature seems prepar- 
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ing itself to show forth in its mute but telling 
language the many types of life passing onward 
and away, from which the Great Creator doubt- 
less intended us to learn the great lesson of 
remembering our mortality ; just as the " sweet 
spring-tide," renovating all things, and once 
more leading in the summer, seems given to 
remind us of that better, unending life, which 
will succeed this mortal state. 

Some such thoughts were passing through 
Tom's^ mind one evening, as he was wending 
his way homeward. He had now been three 
months at the Squire's, — three happy months ; 
for every one was kind to him, and he seemed 
to give satisfaction. The head-gardener found 
him attentive to all directions, and industrious, 
as well as sober and punctual ; and in return 
was willing to instruct him in many things he 
had never known before, in the cultivation of 
plants, — all which greatly increased his interest 
in the profession he loved. 

" Well," thought he, " I have certainly been 
blessed in making this step in advance, and it 
may lead me on higher, if my life and health 
are spared ; but, if not — what then f why I shall 
have to give account for a// my opportunities, 
not only of advancing in this life, but lo^N^xd^ ^ 

H 
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better. It has been a great interest to me to 
sow seedS) and hope to see them grow, and to 
learn how to prune trees and improve soil ; but 
how about the garden of my soul? Have I 
taken pains to put anything fresh in there ? I 
seem somehow lying fallow. I must have a 
talk with Mark, — perhaps he' may help me to 
find out what I ought to do. I'm glad to- 
morrow's Sunday." 

Next day accordingly he waited for Mark 
after Church and said, ^' Come and take a walk, 
old fellow; ifs some weeks since we've had a 
good talk" 

"Right willing am I," answered his friend; 
" and ifs such a fine afternoon, it will be very 
pleasant What lovely weather for this time of 
year ! I often think a fine October day is as 
pleasant as summer ; and the colours of the 
trees in their autumn dress so bright and beau- 
tiful. Such things ought to make us admire at 
every turn the gracious ordering of all things in 
Nature, providing such pleasing variety in every 
change." 

" Ay," answered Tom, " 'tis so indeed ; and 
if only we could regulate our hearts and minds 
to be always in the same sort of harmony with 
higher things, it might be an acceptable offering 
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in return to our gracious God ; but somehow it's 
very difficult to get on : one seems to come to 
a standstill sometimes; indeed I often feel as 
if I were going back rather than forward." 

" Yes," answered Mark, " one does some- 
times ; but we ought not to judge too much by 
our feelings. Of course if we find ourselves 
growing cold in prayer, or less earnest in any 
good way, one must stir oneself up, and pray 
for grace to be more zealous ; but if we are try- 
ing in the main to please and serve God in our 
daily life, as well as on Sundays, He will surely 
accept our endeavours for His dear Son's sake ; 
and *He giveth more grace,' according as we 
use that already given." 

" That's the very thing that makes me feel as 
if I had not been using it aright. When I look 
round the garden, and see the young plants 
springing up healthy and green from seeds but 
lately sown, I ask myself, where is my in- 
crease ?" 

"True enough," said Mark, "and many a 
better man has felt so before us. Even S. Paul 
so strongly felt his own infirmities, and so well 
knew that all alike were subject to the same, in 
spite of the best intentions, that he thus de- 
scribes the continual struggle enduxed \i^ ^ 
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Christians, * we ourselves groan within oursel 
waiting for the redemption of our bodies.' 
doubt when they felt that, they redoubled t 
earnest prayers for that grace which, like a 
freshing shower, would revive all that seemed 
within them, and cause their souls to flou 
again : much more do we need to do so." 

"No doubt we do. I might just as 
expect the seeds in the garden to grow witl 
watering when the soil is dry, as for our soul 
flourish without God's grace ; and that we k 
must be sought." 

"Yes; but, on the other hand, you r 
have patience till they appear, and not be 
couraged, if even after they begin to show, 1 
are slower of growth than you might wish, 
more so with our souls, which are often weig 
down by * the earthly tabernacle,' and are 
rounded by hindrances and temptations. 
Burton preached us a wonderful good sen 
one of the Sundays you were ill, on the wl 
sown among thorns, showing how many th 
there are around us on every side to hinder 
good seed springing up to perfection. I i 
you could have heard it; and he told 
many good ways to get rid of the thorns f 
around us." 
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" Well, then, I suppose I've been wanting in 
patience too. How much one has to learn." 

"Yes, indeed, all one's life long. My wife 
and I often say one learns something new every 
day, even from our own children ; they often 
tell us things they have learnt in school, that 
we didn't know before. Only to-day they were 
saying they had had a lesson about the Col- 
lects, and the meaning of the word, which they 
never understood before." 

" Ah, indeed ! that's just a thing I've often 
wondered about. How was it explained ?" 

"Well, Mr. Burton said it meant that the 
thoughts proper for each Sunday were collected 
out of the Epistle and Gospel into a little prayer, 
asking for the graces and blessings spoken of in 
them, so as to turn them to the real profit of 
our souls." 

"Now, that's nice and plain! I like that; 
and, when once collected for us, the good of 
them ought to stick by us all the week. But 
how does that apply to the Second and Third 
Collects, which are always the same ?" 

"Well, if you come to think about it, and 
really look into them, you'll find much the same 
kind of collection best suited to every day, and 
all our daily wants and difficulties." 
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" Well, let's see ;* how is that ?" 

" I seem to see it myself," said Mark ; " but 
it is not so easy to explain to another. I should 
like to hear Mr. Burton explain them ; no doubt 
he will do so next Sunday to the children in 
school, and I shall make my little ones tell us 
what they hear." 

"I should like to hear it all myself,'' said 
Tom. " I often wish I could go to school over 
again." 

" I often wish those good Instructions of Mr. 
Burton's were given in Church," added Mark. 
"I was at an afternoon service once in our 
country town, Castlemeare, where the Rector 
catechized the children instead of preaching ;— 
but it was for all the world as good as a sermon, 
and better ; it was all so plain for the children ; 
and there were lots of grown people, who all 
seemed to delight in listening. Mr. Burton did 
once say he thought of beginning, and I hope 
he will." 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE TEACHER TAUGHT. 

/^NE day during that week, Tom was, as 
^^ usual, busy at his gardening work at the 
manse over the flower-beds we have before 
mentioned^ when he heard his own name called 
from one of the drawing-room windows, and 
saw Mr. Burton, apparently wishing to speak to 
him. He quickly laid down his tools, and ad- 
vancing towards the window, took ofl" his hat, 
with a respectful " Yes, sir," and awaited what 
the Rector had to say. 

" I want to ask you,*' began Mr. Burton, " if 
you will come and give us a little help at the 
Sunday school just at present? One of the 
monitors in the boys' school is ill, and has been 
obliged to go home for a time, and I have some 
difficulty in finding any one to take his class." 

" I'm afraid, sir," answered Tom, hesitating, 
" that I should make but a poor teacher." 

" Well, it's not a very hard task I am going 
to propose to you. You will not be expected 
to teach anything out of your own head. It is 
only a class of small boys, and you would only 
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have to hear them say their Collect, and give 
marks according to how it is said, — ^well or 
otherwise. You will find that takes pretty 
nearly all the time you will have ; for it is rather 
a large class, though of small boys, and it takes 
some time to hear them all round. The In- 
struction is given afterwards to all the school 
together, so you see your responsibilities will 
not be very great." 

" Well, sir, if you are pleased to think me fit 
for it, I shall be very glad to render you any 
service I can." 

And although feeling a little shy at being thus 
suddenly called upon to come forward in public, 
he consoled himself by thinking that he should 
come in for the benefit of the Instruction after- 
wards, which he rightly believed would be given 
by Mr. Burton himself, and just what he had 
been wishing to hear. 

"Then I may look to see you on Sunday 
morning at your post? The school opens at 
half-past nine." 

" I will be there, sir," answered Tom, respect- 
fully touching his hat, unable at the same time 
to repress a smile at the idea of his being called 
upon to act the part of teacher. 

It was returned by one from Mr. Burton with 
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a kindly nod; and Tom retired again to his 
flower-beds, and Mr. Burton to his conversation 
with Mrs. Cleaver, which had been interrupted 
by his catching sight of Tom, and his wish to 
enlist him in the service of the school. 

On returning home that evening, Tom said 
to his mother, " Only think of Mr. Burton ask- 
ing me to take a class in the Sunday school ! 
I'm really half afraid of failing in it ; but he was 
so kind, and said it was quite easy work to 
hear the children say the Collect ; — I couldn't 
refuse." 

" No, indeed," answered Mrs. Marshall ; '* Tm 
glad you didn't. We ought all to be glad to 
help in any way we can ; such pains are taken 
here to care for all souls, little and big. I feel 
quite proud of Mr. Burton having asked you to 
take it." 

"I don't feel proud Sit all over it," said Tom, 
" but rather nervous. I almost wonder he didn't 
ask Mark instead ; he'd have done it much better. 
But Mr. Burton's so thoughtful; no doubt he 
considered it would be hard on Mark to take 
him from home on a Sunday morning, so little 
time as he has quiet there." 

This was, in fact, the very thought that had 
passed through the Rector's mind on the sub- 
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ject ; and any one who could have seen Mark 
and his wife sitting down quietly to their Sunday 
morning's reading, after having despatched the 
children to school, would have felt it was but 
right not to disturb their enjoyment of that one 
little hour before the bells summoned them to a 
still higher blessing. 

" I don't mean, however," added Tom, after 
a little pause, " that it should hinder me from 
coming back to fetch you for Church, mother; 
'tis but a step homeward, and there'll be plenty 
of time between the breaking up of school and 
Church-time. The children take some time get- 
ting in order and starting." 

" Ah ! but shan't you be wanted to sit with 
them in Church, and keep order there ?" 

" No, mother ;. I met the schoolmaster in the 
village just now, and asked him if I could be 
spared from that. And he said, * Oh, yes ; 'twas 
just as well the children should know they must 
behave well in Church, whether they had all 
their teachers watching them or not.' And his 
eye is so quick upon them, that I believe if he 
had to mind them all by himself, he would 
manage them equally well. But there are two 
monitors, without counting the absent one; it 
will all be right enough." 
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The next Sunday morning Tom was in school 
at the appointed time, and took his place in the 
class of the absent monitor. All the little faces 
around him eagerly scanned his to see what sort 
of teacher they had got, and whether he was 
likely to be very strict. There was no appear- 
ance of severity in his look or manner, but he 
soon hushed some whisperings which were be- 
ginning, and motioned for the first boy to stand 
and say his Collect, and they soon found that he 
expected it to be well said. To one or two 
who were imperfect he gave another chance, 
bidding them look it over again while he 
finished hearing the rest, and to those chil- 
dren who profited by this favour he gave a 
"tolerable" mark, justly reserving the really 
good marks for those who had done well at 
first. 

The appointed half hour only just sufficed 
for the hearing and marking ; and at ten o'clock 
Mr. Burton entered the school to give his In- 
struction. 

The classes of elder children then moved 
in order to the upper end of the school to the 
gallery, where they could hear better ; the 
teachers also drew near \ for they all felt these 
Instructions to be full of information and ^to^t 
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for themselves. When all were quietly settled, 
Mr. Burton began. 

" Now, my dear children, I must ask you a 
few questions on what we have gone through 
together. Last Sunday, of course you remember, 
we had — " 

" The Sunday Collect," answered most of the 
children. 

" Or * the Collect for the day,' as it is called 
in the Rubric, meaning the Collect proper for 
each Sunday and Festival in order as they come. 
What did we have on the Sunday before ?*' 

" The Responses of Priest and people." 

" Yes, to prepare our minds to join earnestly 
in the prayers which follow. And what on the 
Sunday before that ?" 

" The Creed," answered several 

"Yes, that also should prepare us to join 
with full faith and zeal in the Lord's Prayer 
and the Responses which follow it. Thus each 
part of the Service leads on to the next. We 
now come to the second Collect in the morn- 
ing service, the Sunday one being always the 
first. Turn to your Prayer Books and you 
will find the Rubric above it is *The se- 
cond Collect for Peace,' which is one of the 
greatest blessings of life ; peace not only with 
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our neighbours and with other nations, freedom 
from war, but also peace of mind, peace in our 
own hearts and conscience, and peace with 
God. Therefore we pray Him, Who is the 
Author of peace and Lover of concord, to grant 
us this great blessing of peace, defending us 
from all assaults of our enemies, and giving us 
that sure trust in Him which alone can subdue 
all fear. But is it only human enemies we have 
to fear ?" 

" No," answered one or two of the elder boys, 
" spiritual enemies." 

" What is our great enemy called in Scrip- 
ture ?" 

" Satan," answered one. 

" * Your adversary the Devil,' " said another. 

"Yes, both words mean the same. Satan 
means an adversary or enemy, and what are we 
specially told of his watchfulness and power 
against us ?" 

" He walketh about as a roaring lion, seeking 
whom he may devour." 

" Yes, he is very terrible both in power and 
cunning. We may well be afraid of him. When 
people are not so, it is a very bad sign ; for they 
are more likely to be overtaken by his tempta- 
tions unawares, and to yield to them. B\it v^^ 
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need not be slavishly afraid of him ; we can 
only come under his power by yielding to 
him, and if we put our trust in God, and 
pray to Him when tempted, He will deliver 
us and keep us safe ; and His service is perfect 
freedom. 

" Now read the heading above the next 
Collect." 

" The third Collect for Grace." 

" Yes, we go on to ask for grace, for it is not 
enough to choose God's service once for all, for 
we greatly need our Almighty, Heavenly Fa- 
ther's help in each new day (to the beginning 
of which He safely brings us,) to keep us from 
falling into any sin, or running into any kind of 
danger, so that all our doings may be ordered 
by His governance, to do always that is righte- 
ous in His sight ; and all these blessings we ask 
through Jesus Christ our Lord; for in His 
Name only can we hope to be heard and ac- 
cepted. The Collects may indeed be called 
the very heart of the service, and I earnestly 
recommend you all to use them at your morn- 
ing prayers. They will help you more than any 
others to think of the race that is set before 
you each day to run, and of the spirit in which 
you should run it, trusting in God for help, and 
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using it when given. S. Paul bids us * so run 
that ye may obtain.' 

" The same thing may be said with respect to 
the Evening Collects. The first is, of course, 
as we said before, the proper one for the Sun- 
day or Festival. The second at Evening Prayer 
is again for peace, though not so called in the 
heading above. Here we are more particularly 
shown what that peace springs from, namely, 
holy desires, good counsels, and just works, all 
of which proceed from God, and which we ask 
of Him; and just as we cannot have peace 
without them, so neither can we without peace 
have our hearts fully *set to obey His com- 
mandments, nor rest in quietness under His 
defence/ In other words, we are here taught 
to seek faith, hope, and charity; for 'without 
faith it is impossible to please Him : for he that 
Cometh to God must believe that He is, and 
that He is a rewarder of them that diligently 
seek Him.' 

" Without hope we have no courage, but hope 
surely follows on faith, and charity or love 
springs from the union of faith and hope; 
for how can we believe in all the goodness and 
love of God and His dear Son towards us, and 
hope to inherit hereafter the promised \o^^ o€ 
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heaven, without loving Him in return with all 
our hearts ? 

*' This second Evening Collect, we may say, 
leads on to the third, much like the morning 
one ; for as in the morning we need to ask pro- 
tection against all harm during the day, so now 
at its close, from all perils and dangers of the 
night, especially from our ghostly enemy, who 
is never more ready to poison our minds with 
evil than when he sees us quietly at rest. We 
need to be guarded at all points, and to take 
unto us the whole armour of God ; so I advise 
you to use these two Collects also at your night 
prayers ; and remember, my dear children, be- 
fore you kneel down always recollect yourself 
as about really to speak to God, and begin with 
the Lord's Prayer as best of all, and taught us 
by our Lord Jesus Himself. These Collects 
were written by holy men of old who knew 
better than we do what to pray for as we ought, 
having been taught by the successors of the 
Apostles. 

"The use of such prayers need not at all 
prevent our doing as David recommended, 
* pour out your hearts before Him.' Whenever 
we have any trouble pressing on our minds, or 
have any special blessing and joy to give thanks 
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for, we may and ought to pray and praise in 
words of our own, fresh from the heart, as chil- 
dren to 'our Father in Heaven/ But at ordi- 
nary times our thoughts are so sadly apt to 
wander, that it is a great help to have fixed 
prayers to use, and it is a great thing to choose 
the best. And those which the Church has 
provided for us are sure to be the best." 



CHAPTER VIII. 

THE STATE PRAYERS. 

/^N the following Sunday, Mr. Burton, after 
^-^ asking, as usual, some questions on the 
preceding lesson, said, "Now tell me what 
follows next after the Collects ?" 

Some of the elder boys answered, " In quires 
and places where they sing here followeth the 
Anthem." 

" Yes, in Cathedral churches they have An- 
thems frequently ; but in smaller congregations 
we generally have a Hymn instead, in which all 
can join. You are all very fond of the Hymns, 
are you not?" 

I 
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" Yes, sir," answered many voices. 

" No doubt ; they are very beautiful, and help 
to raise up our thoughts on high, as well as to 
refresh and rest our minds between the first set 
of prayers and the last, just as the Canticles do 
between the First and Second Lessons. Now 
we pass on to the further prayers after the 
Hymn, which much more largely take in others 
as well as ourselves, and the actual congregation 
present with us. In all public prayers we 
should remember that we are ' members one of 
another,' as well as of Christ our Great Head. 
But are all members of the Christian family 
present with us in Church ?" 

" No, sir," said the children. 

" No, very far from it ; there are thousands of 
other congregations assembled in their different 
churches in this our land, — and there are tens 
of thousands more in other Christian lands, all 
worshipping the same God and Saviour on this 
holy day, and they too are members of the one 
great Christian family of which God is the 
Father, and our Lord Jesus Christ the 
Saviour ; so we ought to have them all in our 
hearts in all the prayers, even in those which I 
have just called mostly for ourselves, but as we 
are very apt to think most of ourselves and our 
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own needs, even in public prayers, which are 
meant to ask God's blessings for us all, the 
Church has appointed certain prayers to be said 
for * all orders of men in His holy Church.* In 
the Litany almost every kind of need is remem- 
bered for every state in which man can well be. 
But when the Litany is not used, there are 
other prayers in which all are equally remem- 
bered, though more shortly. What are the two 
first of these prayers called ?'* 

" State Prayers," answered several voices. 
" Quite right ; and why are they so called ?" 
" Because they are for the King and all the 
royal family." 

" Who live in state^ that is grandeur^ and rule 
over us. Well, we have good reason to pray for 
them, have we not ? What reason is there for it ?" 
" We are told to do so in the Bible." 
" Yes, we are commanded to make supplica- 
tion ^ first of all for kings, and for all who are 
in authority;' and the reason is given, Uhatyre 
may lead a peaceable life in all godliness and 
honesty.' Rulers can do a great deal of good, 
or a great deal of harm to a country, accord- 
ing as they rule over it well or ill. And we 
begin that prayer to Him Who is High and 
Mighty—" 
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" King of Kings, and Lord of Lords." 

"Yes, because He is 'the only Ruler of 
princes, and from His throne beholds all the 
dwellers upon earth,' and we beseech Him to 
behold our Queen with favour. Now what is 
iht first blessing we ask for her?'' 

" * Replenish her with the grace of Thy Holy 
Spirit, that she may alway incline to Thy will, 
and walk in Thy way.* " 

"Yes, that Divine guidance is necessary to 
make a King or a Queen desire to do right, 
and do it, just as much as for any of us ; but 
it is a thousand times more important in a 
Ruler, because the welfare of all their subjects 
depends on it ; therefore we add, * Endue her 
plenteously with heavenly gifts.' What is the 
next blessing we ask ?" 

" * Grant her in health and wealth long io 
live.' " 

" Yes, that is for herself specially. And the 
next ?" 

" * Strengthen her that she may vanquish and 
overcome all her enemies.' " 

" Yes, that is for the good of her country as 
well as herself; and thfcugh we hope, please 
God, that war may not be necessary in our 
country, and in oui days, yet if enemies 
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were to arise against us, it might be necessary, 
and then we should indeed need to pray more 
earnestly than ever to have the victory over 
them. But there is something more prayed for 
here for our Queen. Have we no other ene- 
mies besides men, who are called in a part of 
your Catechism * bodily* enemies ?" 

"Yes, 'ghostly,' — *all our enemies ghostly 
and bodily.' " 

" Yes ; and these ghostly or spiritual enemies 
are worse than those who can only hurt the 
body. What did our Blessed Saviour say 
about that ?" 

"'Fear not them that kill the body, and 
after that have no more that they can do.' " 

"And He went on to say they must above 
all 'fear Him Who can cast both soul and 
body into hell.' But there is also a right fear of 
our spiritual enemies, so as to be always on the 
watch against them. So we pray for our Queen 
in this also, that she may vanquish and over- 
come all her enemies. And now the last 
petition ?" 

"'And finally after this life she may attain 
everlasting joy and felicity.' " 

" Yes, rightly indeed do we ask this; for what 
would it avail her to have worn an eattWjj 
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crown, which is attended with many cares and 
anxieties, if she should fail hereafter to attain 
that everlasting crown of glory which is alone 
worth striving for? Now the Second State 
Prayer is — " 

" For the Prince and Princess of Wales, and 
all the Royal Family." 

" And we may observe the same order in the 
petitions it contains. The first is — ?" 

** To bless them, and endue them with the 
Holy Spirit, and to enrich them with heavenly 
grace." 

" Yes, for without that no one can be blessed, 
and we ask it of Him Who is the * Fountain of 
all goodness.' And observe, it is no less neces- 
sary to ask these graces for those of the Royal 
Family who are not yet reigning than for her 
who is, because what they will be hereafter very 
much depends on what they are now; just as 
with you, my dear children, what you will be 
hereafter greatly depends on what you are now 
learning to bej and who can tell when we 
pray for a/i the Royal Family, which of them it 
may please God to call to the throne ? Sup- 
pose the Prince of Wales had died when he was 
so ill some years ago, instead of recovering as 
he did so wonderfully, (in answer it really 
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seemed to the earnest prayers of the whole 
nation for him,) his little son would have come 
to the throne some day instead of his father. 
So you see we have good reason to pray that 
they all may be good and holy. The second 
petition is — ?" 

" ' Prosper them with all happiness.' " 

" Yes ; and we may well pray that too ; we 
wish all men to be happy, and especially we 
should wish it to them * who have the rule over 
us,* for they have cares enough in governing. 
And the third?" 

"* Bring them to Thine everlasting king- 
dom."' 

" Yes, for again without that no earthly joy 
could profit them. And we end both, as always, 
* through Jesus Christ our Lord ;' for in His 
Name only can our prayers be acceptable. 
Now, dear children, I hope what I have now 
said will help to make you attend to those 
prayers, and pray them heartily; for in doing so, 
even you children can help to make this whole 
country happy and blessed. Now that is enough 
for you to remember at once. Next Sunday we 
will continue with the following prayers." 

So saying, he dismissed them to their respec- 
tive places, and to get in order for Church. 
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Tom had approached as near as he could, 
and listened eagerly to every word, gaining new 
light and pleasure from all he heard. Mr. 
Burton had observed his earnest attention, and 
going towards him before leaving the school, 
thanked him for taking the class. 

"Oh, sir," said Tom, "it's I that should 
thank you for bringing me in among them. 
I've learnt a deal more than I've taught." 

" Well, we may be learners all our lives ; and 
indeed shall have much to learn even to the 
end." 

So saying, with a kindly salutation to the 
schoolmaster and other teachers, he took his 
leave, and Tom returned to fetch his mother 
for Church. 



CHAPTER IX. 

CIRCLE BEYOND CIRCLE. 



o 



,N the following Sunday morning, Tom set 
forth for the school with a light heart. It 
was some years since he had left it ; and his life 
since had been first too idle, and afterwards too 
busy, for him to add to his little stock of leam- 
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nor had he till lately felt much desire to 
; but now he all the more earnestly desired 
ike amends for lost time. He gave his full 
don to the duties of his class, and was 
;d to find that the little fellows had taken 

pains to prepare for him this time, finding 
le was strict in requiring the Collect to be 
eamt, and most of them deserved and got 
good marks. By the time all the classes 
lone, Mr. Burton was ready at the master's 

and the children moved in good order 
"ds the gallery, where they were soon seated, 
all attention^— so also Tom and the other 
ers. 

ter a few questions on the previous Sunday's 
iction, Mr. Burton began, 
Veil, children, I am glad to find you re- 
ber so well what we have already said, 
now we come to something almost mare 
rtant." 

te children looked somewhat surprised at 
for they had thought the lesson upon the 
1 Family very interesting, and had been 
r speculating among themselves that the one 
were expecting to-day being only about the 
^ and congregation would be rather dull 
»aratively. Perhaps, however, Uiey found 

K 



^ 
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reason to change their opinion afterwards; at 
least, the elder ones among them did. 

" I see you look surprised," said Mr. Burton, 
smiling ; " but you will see presently how tfiis is 
the case. You know when you throw a stone 
into a pond, it seems at first only to make a 
small circle in the water ; but if you watch it 
for a minute, you will see that it seems to spread 
larger, and to make more circles, widening out 
all over the space of water. Now, that is just 
what I want you to see on this subject of prayer. 
At first, as I said before, we seem in all the 
early part of the service, to be praying chiefly 
for ourselves, or, at most, for the congregati(»i 
worshipping with us. And it is quite right that 
when we kneel down to say the Confession, we 
should feel that we ourselves are the sinners to 
be prayed for, though we should also pray that 
all who are together with us, confessing their 
sins, may also receive the gracious pardon and 
absolution which is afterwards pronounced on 
* all those who truly repent and imfeignedly be- 
lieve.' The same applies to the Lord's Prayer, 
the responses, and the Collects, in all which we 
approach our heavenly Father as a united 
family to ask at His hands all the blessings we 
need; and if we have prayed them earnestly, 
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shall feel that they are indeed, as we have 
i before, the heart of the service. Now 
t is like the first plunge of the stone into the 
id ; it sinks deep, and we realise the circle, 
e Church and congregation in which we are 
y be said to be that circle ; but in the farther 
yers we are reminded that beyond that circle 
[ mean beyond the Church and congregation 
which we are worshipping — ^there is a great 
ion containing a multitude of souls and lives, 
i ruled over by a sovereign and governors 
ier her, all appointed by God to act for the 
Ifere of this great people. Well, as I said 
ore, we must pray that they may rule them 
U, for their temporal and eternal good So we 
arge our circle, and in praying for them, pray 
the whole land. But we must not stop here ; 
though kings reign by the authority of the 
ng of kings, their power and office is only tem- 
ral, and can only rule temporal things, though 
jy can in many ways help or hinder spiritual 
itters. But the spiritual government of souls. 
It is, of the Church, has been committed to 
order of men set apart by God for His own 
•vice, who have the cure^ or care of immortal 
lis. Under the Law in the Old Testament, 
rery particular of which was ordered by God 
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Himself,) there were three orders appointed for 
the service of the Temple — the High Priest, the 
Priests, and the Levites ; and we also have three 
orders of Clergy — Bishops, Priests, and Deacons. 
And as spiritual things are higher than temporal, 
and the things which concern immortal souls 
more important than those which concern the 
bodily or temporal life, so is the office of the 
* Ministers of the Sanctuary* above all earthly 
ministries : for even the Queen and the Royal 
Family are dependent on them for the spiritual 
ministrations which every Christian soul stands 
in need of. Therefore see how very important 
it is to pray for them, that they may be holy and 
faithful dispensers of those inestimable blessings. 
Thus the Church of this whole land is greater 
than all the people in it, governors and go- 
verned, because It contains them a//, and its 
services and its ministers derive their holiness 
and honour from /// because it is a Divine insti- 
tution, ordained by our Lord Himself through 
His Apostles, and handed down through them 
as a precious legacy, to last, according to His 
own promise, * even unto the end of the world.' 
And when we consider that it has been continued 
through human beings, all weak and imperfect 
in themselves, and amid ceaseless troubles and 
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persecutions, it is no less than a miracle that 
the Church has lasted as it has, and is what it is. 
Therefore we address God in the prayer for the 
clergy and people as 'Almighty and everlasting, 
Who alone workest great marvels,' and pray Him 
to send down upon — ?*' 

'' * Our Bishops and curates and all congrega- 
tions committed to their charge the healthful 
spirit of His gi:ace,' " repeated the children all 
together. 
" Yes ; and with what object ?** 
" * That they may truly please Thee.* " 
" And what further do we ask for, that this 
may be the case F' 

" * The continual dew of Thy blessing.' " 
" Yes ; like the refreshing dew needed for the 
earth, so is God's continual blessing needed by 
His Church and people : and because He has 
promised to them that seek, and Hi$ Church 
does daily seek it, we ask it * for the honour of 
our Advocate and Mediator, Jesus Christ our 
Lord.' As if we would say, Christ's word is 
pledged : fulfil His word, O Lord. 

" And now we must enlarge our circle still 
more, like a larger one still in the water. For 
perhaps our thoughts in the prayer we have 
just been considering have not yet ^otve be.'^OKsji 
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the clergy and congregations of our own land : 
but the Church would teach us still further to 
enlarge our petitions, to embrace * all sorts and 
conditions of men,' in all lands; and therefore 
that prayer is addressed to God as the Creator 
and Preserver of all mankind. And here, again, 
the first petition is for spiritual blessings, ' that 
Thou wouldest be pleased to make Thy ways 
known unto them, Thy saving health unto all 
nations.' And then what follows?" 

" * More especially we pray for the good estate 
of the Catholic Church.' " 

"Yes; the universal Church in all lands. 
And what do we ask specially ?" 

" * That it may be so guided and governed by 
Thy good Spirit, that all who profess and call 
themselves Christians may be led into the way 
of truth, and hold the faith, in unity of spirit, 
in the bond of peace, and in righteousness of 
life.' " 

" We see, then, in this prayer, the same spi- 
ritual blessing asked for the Church at large that 
we asked in the former for the clergy and con- 
gregations of our own. Only the guidance of 
God's good Spirit can keep His Church in the 
true faith, in unity of spirit, and the bond of 
peace — all human bdn^s ax^ apt to go astray ; 
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and we know, alas! how many do 'separate 
themselves,' as S. Paul says, from the fold of the 
Church, and go after their own fancies, and fell 
into many * foolish and hurtfuF ways ; and even 
among those who remain within the fold, we too 
often hear of sad contentions and bitterness. 

" This was the case even in the Apostles' days. 
S. James in his Epistle asks, ' From whence 
come wars and fightings among you?' And he 
goes on to show them that they sprang from 
their own evil passions, not willing to forbear 
one another. We know something of this in 
our own branch of the Church ; and it is also 
the case in others. When new and false doc- 
trines are set up, it breaks the unity of the 
Church and the bond of peace : so we have 
great reason to pray for the whole Church in 
all lands as well as our own, that it may be 
guided and kept in the true faith by God's 
Holy Spirit 

"And now, towards the end of the prayer, 
whom do we ' finally commend to God's Fatherly 
goodness ?' '* 

" * All those who are any ways afflicted or dis- 
tressed, in mind, body, or estate.'" 

" Yes, all, in other lands, remember, as well 
as in our own, — and here we should think of 
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all the sad scenes of suffering we hear of now in 
this time of wars, and of famines, and earth- 
quakes, and pestilences, — ^we know little of these 
things in our favoured land, and may well be 
thankful for it; but something in this part of 
the prayers brings us back to think of the 
afflicted among ourselves, — ^what is it ?" 

" * Especially those for whom our prayers are 
desired.' " 

" Yes, there are generally some such in ev^ 
place j and, as our Xjord taught us by a special 
parable what should be our kindness to our 
neighbours, and, moreover, who our neighbour 
is, — even every one we may find in trouble,— 
this should teach us not only to think of them 
in our prayers, but be ready to hdp them by all 
means in our power. Now I will give you a 
verse to think of out of one of S. John's Epistles, 
who was himself called ' the disciple whom Jesus 
loved,' and who showed the same spirit qf love 
to all : ' My little children, let us not love in 
word^ neither in tongue, (meaning not so only,) 
but in deed and in truth.' Now that is enough 
for to-day." 
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CHAPTER X. 

THANKSGIVING. 

npOM had felt his ideas much enlarged by the 
^ Rector's Sunday morning Instructions, 
and especially by the last one, extending the 
circle of our interests and prayers to the utmost 
bounds of the earth. He had never fancied 
that his poor prayers could be of use to others, 
though he had joined in the petitions for them 
in a kind of charitable spirit willing their good, 
and had more especially remembered any whom 
he knew to be sick and suffering ; but now he 
felt a joyful, hopeful feeling, that even his poor 
prayers might help to avail for the benefit of 
thousands in other lands. He had told his 
mother all that Mr. Burton had said in school, 
and the good old woman was glad in her turn 
to learn anything new from the lips of her son. 
They had a beautiful sermon also from Mr. 
Burton that Sunday on Prayer, and the spirit in 
which our prayers should be offered, reminding 
them that angels were believed by the early 
Church to be present in Churches, noting the 
attention of the worshippers ; but that above all^ 
One was always present, Who had said> " Wher^ 
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two or three are gathered together in My name, 
there am I in the midst of them." 

On the following Sunday Mr. Burton turned 
the attention of the school to the Thanksgiving 
Prayer, or more strictly speaking, to the General 
Thanksgiving. 

" Now, my children," said he, " I wish you to 
observe this title, * The General Thanksgiving.' 
You see we are still in the largest circle, and 
about to give thanks to the 'Father of all 
mercies,' for His goodness and loving-kindness 
to us and to all men. So that in blessing Him 
for our creation, preservation, and all the bless- 
ings of this life, we are still keeping our minds 
as it were on the multitude of souls and lives 
which He has created and preserved, even to 
the utmost bounds of the earth, and hoping 
that they, with ourselves, are lifting up their 
hearts in gratitude to our merciful Father, ^htd 
above all,' what follows ?" 

" ' For the Redemption of the world by our 
Lord Jesus Christ, for the means of grace 
and for the hope of glory.'" 

" These you see are put as the crowning-point 
of our thankfulness, and justly so ; for of course 
the hopes of a future life through the merits of 
OVLX adorable Savio\3r aie infinitely beyond those 
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of this life, which must soon end : and these 
hopes are nourished by ' the means of grace.' 
Now, what are these means of grace ?" 

" Prayer," " Reading the Bible," " Coming to 
Church," answered several voices. 

" Yes, all these are means of grace, and such 
as we cam exercise of our own free will. But 
there are some others, greater still, which are 
God's free gifts to us. What are they ?" 

"Holy Baptism," "Confirmation," "Holy 
Communion." 

" Yes, these are God's gifts to us, and we 
may well give thanks for them. Baptism and 
the Lord's Supper are the two Sacraments or- 
dained by Christ Himself. Confirmation is a 
completion of the Baptismal covenant and 
grace, of which we may have to speak more 
some other time. But now, I want you to 
think whether people in general are half grateful 
enough for all these mercies which are enume- 
rated here, and for many besides, which cannot 
all be mentioned in a general prayer ? Are any 
of you half thankful enough for all God's daily 
mercies to you? for your health and strength? 
that you rise in the morning refreshed for 
another day ? that you find your daily food pre- 
pared for you without any trouble or lahoMr ^^ 
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:? tikoi fOB knc kind psients to love and 
take caieof foa? a sdiOQl to go to, and teacheis 
CO E n a timt t j%m? plqrmates to rejoice with? a 
fOHi i a l jh I r home to letmii to at night, warm 
beds to sleep m, and health to sleep well in 
them? 

^ I hope joo an s^ joar prayas eveiy night 
and momin^ and join a litde thanksgiving to 
it, and sa j joor gnce before and after rneal^ ?" 

" Yes, sir,' Iran an. 

^ But do joo rmlfy fid as thankful as ]K)ii 
oa^ for an theae Uessiqgs P 

The diildren looked rather ccmftised, and no 



^ Wdl, if yoQ are not sore (tf that, how about 
the blessings fA another life, the means of grace 
and the hopes of ^oiy ? 

'' I do not mean that 70Q children are more 
ungrateful thaQ the rest (^ the world, though, 
of course, as we grow up we become more sen- 
sible of the value of these blessings, and try 
more to give God due thanks for them. But 
we are none of us half grateful enough. If we 
were, our lives would be a perpetual thanks- 
giving ; for His mercies are perpetual. But do 
you think we can gain this spirit of thanksgiving 
of ourselves ? No, it is in itself a gift of God, 
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and must be prayed for as such. I remember 
quite lately hearing that a good man had been 
much distressed by the ungrateful spirit of some 
one he had been talking to, and complained of 
it afterwards in conversation with a friend, 
speaking almost angrily of the man, — ^who, he 
said, was surrounded with so many blessings, 
yet was a grumbler in the midst of all. His 
friend agreed with him that it was very wrong, 
but said, we must remember that thankfrdness 
is a gift to be prayed for, according to the 
words of the Thanksgiving Prayer, *we be- 
seech Thee to give us that due sense of all Thy 
mercies, that our hearts may be unfeignedly 
thankful.' The good man was much struck 
with the remark, and after pausing a minute 
and lifting up his eyes to Heaven, said, * You 
are right. I have used that prayer all my life, 
and yet never thought of that before.' So you 
see we are all in danger of not thinking enough 
of the true meaning of the prayers we are 
using. But when we have gained a thankful 
spirit, what must it lead on to ?*' 

" * That we may show forth Thy praise not 
only with our lips but in our lives.' " 

" Yes, and not only now and then, when we 
feel thankful for God's mercies, but by ' walking 
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before Him in holiness and righteousness aU 
(mr daysy — difficult indeed^ or rather impossible 
by ourselves, but we ask it all ' through Jesus 
Christ our Lord/ in AVhom S. Paul says he 
could 'do all things/ and as His promise is 
equaUy given to all who seek Him earnestly, we 
add, * to AMiom be all honour and glory, world 
without end Amen.' Let us then earnestly 
pray for this thankful spirit, which shall make 
and keep us faithful in the joyful hope of ever- 
lasting life. Well, is the General Thanksgiving 
the only one provided for us in the Prayer 
Book? Are there not also particular thanks- 
givings for particular mercies ?" 

" Yes, sir. « For Rain ;' «for Fair Weather/ 
* for Plenty/ *for Peace and deliverance from 
our enemies/ *for restoring public Peace at 
home/ *for deliverance from the Plague or 
other common sickness.' " 

" Quite right ; you have remembered all, 
amongst you. Just as there are prayers against 
these same evils * upon several occasions,' pre- 
ceding the one * for all sorts and conditions of 
men / therefore if any of them have been used in 
time of some special calamity, and God has mer- 
y heard our cry and granted the relief prayed 
it is most fit that we should give thanks spe- 
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daily for the same. We need not at present 
enter into the various subjects of these thanks- 
givings any more than we did of the various 
prayers on the same. My present wish has 
been to show you that we are bound to pray 
specially for all men, and to give thanks for all, 
as well as ourselves. It will keep us from being 
selfish. Now how do we end our morning and 
evening service? What is the next prayer called ?" 

" The prayer of S. Chrysostom," answered a 
few of the elder boys. 

" Yes ; and do you remember who I told you 
he was?" 

" A holy man of old." 

" In other words, a Saint : yes, he was truly 
one who knew the value of prayer, and of united 
Christian worship ; so that in this prayer of his, 
he acknowledges that it is 'grace' that has 
drawn Christian men and women together, * with 
one accord to make their common supplications' 
unto Him, and you see what faith he has in that 
promise that *when two or three are gathered 
together in His Name, He will grant their re- 
quests,' and beseeches Him to ^fulfil now the 
desires and petitions of His servants ;' but you 
see he adds, 'as may be most expedient for 
them j' we are not to expect all we ask or m%Vi. 
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to be granted ; we may wish, and also pray for 
many things which would be very bad for us — 
bad for our souls, — so he leaves all that in 
God's hand, being sure that He will give us all 
that ' is most expedient for us ;' and only asks 
two great blessings, the greatest of all, ' know- 
ledge of God's truth,' that we may walk in His 
ways, — just as Solomon asked only for wisdom 
though offered other choices, — * and in the world 
to come life everlasting.' Now tell me, what 
is there remarkable in the conclusion of this 
prayer ?" 

" It does not say, ' through Jesus Christ our 
Lord,' " answered several of the children. 

" And can you tell me why this is ?" 

The children looked at each other as if search- 
ing for an answer, but as none came, Mr. Burton 
continued : 

" Perhaps I can hardly expect you to know 
that without being told : but you can tell me 
Who it was that made that promise, ' where two 
or three are gathered together in My Name, 
there am I in the midst of them.'" 

" Our Lord Jesus Christ." 

" Then you see it is the Second Person of the 
Blessed Trinity Who is present in Church to 
hear out prayers, and Who Himself offers them 
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up in virtue of His own merits for acceptance 
on high ; so we have no need to say, * through 
Jesus Christ our Lord/ as if we were speak- 
ing of Him and not to Him ; we approach 
humbly to remind Him of His promise, and we 
may believe He hears us. But remember this, 
all the prayers we offer, even this one, are all 
to God, for Christ is God. Whether we begin 
a prayer with, * O Lord, our Heavenly Father, 
Almighty and everlasting,' or, ' the Creator and 
Preserver of all mankind,' or as in this one, 
* Almighty God,' meaning Christ, it is all the 
same, — the worship due to the three Persons of 
the Holy Trinity in One; for we have also 
prayers to the Holy Ghost, one in the Litany, 
and again in the Ordination Service. Can you 
tell me where Christ is spoken of as Creator ?" 

One of the elder boys answered, " In the first 
chapter of S. John, ' All things were made by 
Him, and without Him was not any thing made 
that was made.' " 

" And where is the Holy Spirit spoken ot 
equally as partaking in the work of creation ?" 

" In the first chapter of Genesis, * The Spirit 
of God moved upon the face of the waters.' " 

" Then you see how fully we ought to believe 
what we are taught in such plain and \i^^M>c&aS. 

L 
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words in the Creed of S. Athanasius, * So that 
in all things, as is aforesaid, the Unity in Trinity 
and the Trinity in Unity, is to be worshipped' 
We cannot comprehend these mysteries, but we 
may and should believe and adore ; just as you 
cannot understand how your body, soul, and 
spirit are one ; and yet you know and feel that 
they are ; so in higher things we cannot expect 
to understand them in this life; we can only 
thank God that He has been pleased to reveal 
Himself to us in this threefold character of Love, 
— 2i merciful Father, a loving S/.viour, and a 
gracious Spirit to teach and guide us. The 
more we think of and observe how our Prayer 
Book brings us back to Holy Scripture as the 
Fountain-head of all truth, the more we shall 
value it, and if we did but know the names of 
all the holy men who helped to compose it, as 
we do those of S. Chrysostom and S. Atha- 
nasius, the more we should love them, and bless 
God for them. 

" Now we end with one more little prayer 
or blessing : * The grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ,* &c. You see this begins in His Name, 
showing that the love of God and the fellowship 
(or communion) of the Holy Spirit, are ob- 
tained for us, thiougVi Him, and for the sake o' 
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His great and precious sacrifice for us upon the 
Cross. Well may we pray that this great and 
threefold blessing may 'be with us all ever- 
more/ and add a fervent Amen, trying more and 
more each Sunday to carry home that blessing 
with us, and to bring forth its fruits in our daily 
life. May God help you to do so, my dear 
children." 



CHAPTER XI. 

CHRISTIAN RESPONSIBILITIES. 

Ayf UCH and earnestly did Tom Marshall 
**••*• think over the explanations he had heard 
from Mr. Burton on the Church prayers, and 
greatly did he find them help his devotion. 
And what he had thus himself received he freely 
poured out in conversation with his friend Mark, 
in their Sunday Walks and Talks, and to his 
mother at home; and both were sincerely 
pleased to receive instruction in this way from 
one who was so dear to them, and who had 
now become so different from his former self, 
and a consistent Christian. 

On the Sunday afternoon, when the last I\sr 
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stractioD we have described had been given, 
Tom said to Mark in their walk, ^^ I fed quite 
sorry that it is the last : the monitc»' whose place 
I was asked to take is now recovered, and is to 
return at the end of this week; so he will take 
his own class again." 

On the next Sunday morning, however, to 
the great pleasure of both our friends, and of 
many other members of the congregation, Mr. 
Burton gave notice that for the future he should 
have catechisings in the Church on Simday 
afternoons, instead of giving the Instructions in 
school 

There had never been any catechising in the 
Church before, and it created a great interest 
among old as well as young. 

The aflemoon congregation, £ax from being 
diminished, seemed larger than before. Mr. 
Burton began with the Baptismal Service, which 
took several Sundays, and then proceeded to 
the Catechism, which was an almost endless 
field for impressing on all the privileges and 
responsibilities of their Christian profession. 

In speaking of the office of sponsors for chil- 
dren, "until they come of age to take upon 
themselves" the responsibility of acting as good 
l^lians, he enbxged somewhat on Confirma- 
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tion, and while exhorting sponsors to see after 
their charge, and the children to be obedient to 
the same, he did not forget to impress upon all 
who were as yet unconfirmed, the duty of turn- 
ing their minds to the subject, and holding 
themselves in readiness to embrace the next 
opportunity. Also when in due course he came 
to the second part of the Catechism, where the 
Sacrament of the Lord's Supper is spoken of 
and explained, he earnestly exhorted those who 
were still holding back from that great blessing, 
to consider what a risk they were running in 
thus forfeiting the greatest means of grace,—* 
without whidi our Lord had said they could 
" have no life in them." They had now come 
to full age, and had taken upon them their 
Christian responsibilities, but did not fiilfil them ; 
would they not before it was too late hearken to 
the voice of the Lord pleading with them, " Ye 
will not come unto Me, that ye might have life ?" 
He added that he was ready and willing at any 
time to see persons who had any scruples or 
troubles in their minds on the subject, that he 
might help them to clear themselves, and so 
come in peace to that holy Sacrament 

Many a heart was touched by these earnest 
exhortations; and often one or other of the 




Il8 SUNDAY WALKS AND TALKS. 

poorer monbeis of theflocky who had little time 
by diy, would go to seek counsel of their good 
Futor in the evening hours, and were always 
sore to meet with a kind reception in his study. 

Few could attend Mr. Burton's catechisings 
without feding that quite as much instruction 
was conveyed to grown persons as to the chil- 
dren, though most of the remarks made seemed 
to grow out of questions put to the latter, and 
dieir answers. Parents felt reminded of their 
being responsiUe for seeing that children ful- 
filled tfidr duties, and also learned what they 
were. And many who had grown careless in 
pnijrer woe brou^t to realise the danger of 
such neglect by the questions asked of the chil- 
dren as to their own prayers : for if it was a duty 
and a necessary sa£^uard for them, how much 
more so for their elders, whose temptations and 
difficulties were mostly of a stronger and sterner 
kind 

Something, too, had been said of the respon- 
sibilities of masters and mistresses for exercising 
a good influence, both by word and example, 
over their servants, and for giving them time 
and opportunity not only for going to Church 
on Sunday, but also some leisure for quiet and 
reading during the week, showing how 
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important was such food for their immortal 
souls, no less than daily meals for their bodily 
sustenance. Aiid on all he impressed the great 
importance of profiting to the full by the means 
and opportunities of grace which lay within their 
reach. "Remember," he said, "our Lord's 
words, * He that hath much, of him shall more 
be required.' We must all be ready to give an 
accovmt of our stewardship, if we would hope for 
the blessing pronounced on the faithful servant 
at last" 

And his words went home with the more force 
to his hearers ; for they felt that ^ would indeed 
at that great day be accounted a " faithful and 
wise steward." 



CHAPTER XII. 

THE christian's END. 

" Tl WHATSOEVER thou doest, consider the 
^ ^ end, and thou shalt never do amiss.'' 
Such was the advice of the wisest of men, after 
he had "considered all things that are done 
under the sun," over each and all of which he 
pronounced the sentence, "All is vanity and 
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vexation of spirit'' And so, in truth, we find it 
to be, as we try one thing after another, whether 
the object we are pursuing be pleasure or profit, 
— power, advancement, or even learning, if pur- 
sued as itself an end, and not as a mode of 
attainmg the end. All occupations, interests, 
pleasures, and even seeming good, are in them- 
selves vanity, and "all perish in the using." 
Only in the light and hope of a better life do 
they become valuable. 

Some such reflections Mr. Burton had just 
been making on the above text one Sunday, and 
Tom was ttuning them over in his mind as he 
walked homeward after morning service. 

He was alone that day, for his poor old 
mother had been very ailing during the week, 
and had felt quite unable to get up that morn- 
ing. This made Tom very uneasy, and feeling 
how little he knew of illness, he went early to 
Mark Elford's cottage to consult his wife on the 
matter. He had done all he could for her, — 
lighted the fire, boiled the kettle, and taken her 
up a cup of nice hot tea, and a dainty little slice 
of toast ; but there his powers of nursing ended, 
— or rather his knowledge of what should next 
be done ; for in kindly attendance and tender 
care of his mother nowe could surpass him. 
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Mrs. Elford readily put on her bonnet, and 
went with him to see Mrs. Marshall. She 
found her far more unwell than even Tom's 
uneasiness had prepared her to expect; and 
she strongly advised sending at once for the 
doctor. 

"Oh no," said the poor old woman, "we 
have not much more than got over paying his 
last bill j I shall do well enough ; I feel more 
comfortable now, and I'm getting sleepy. If 
you'll both go to Church and leave me quiet, 
depend on't you'll find me a deal better when 
you come back." 

She spoke very decidedly, and Tom knew it 
was hopeless to make her change her mind. 

Mrs. Elford however determined to remain, 
and although, after placing a few little comforts 
within reach of the invalid, she followed Tom 
down stairs, she then told him her intention of 
sitting quietly there so as to be at hand in 
case of need, and bade him tell Mark not to 
expect her for Chiurch. 

Mrs. Marshall soon fell asleep, as she ex- 
pected, being wearied with a restless night ; and 
Mary was too wise to go up and down at the 
risk of disturbing her. Once when she thought 
she heard a little creaking of the bed and rest- 
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not cramp, but a sharp attack of inflammation, 
brought on by some little accidental derange- 
ment coming upon a weakened state of health, 
and much feared it would prove the forerunner 
of a general break up. 

This he said privately to Mrs. Elford after 
leaving the room, and sending Tom to his 
assistant at home for some medicines which he 
ordered. He gave Mary full directions for 
giving them, and for the diet of the patient, 
which was to be very spare for the present, till 
the inflammation was subdued. 

Mary was well accustomed to careful nursing, 
having had much experience during her mo- 
ther's last illness, and she saw, with much pain 
in her heart for poor Tom, that the present case 
seemed very like her mother's. She did not, how- 
ever, give way to musing, but going once more 
to poor old Mrs. Marshall, spoke a few words 
of a cheerful, soothing nature, assured her that 
the medicine would soon come, and she hoped 
that would ease her pain ; that she should now 
go down and make her some beef tea, which 
was ordered as her chief nourishment at present ; 
but she was to take the medicine first, and the 
other would be ready soon afterwards. Mrs. 
Marshall was a good and patient sufferer^ for- 
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tunately for herself and all around her ; for she 
had much still to suffer through several days 
and nights of fever and pain, during some of 
which she was at times quite unconscious. 

It had proved to be as the doctor thought, a 
severe attack of gastric fever, and when at last 
subdued, it left her in a state of complete ex- 
haustion. Mr. Burton had been several times 
to see her; but during most of his visits she had 
been either unconscious, or in so great pain 
that she could hardly speak, or do more than 
join her hands when he said a few prayers, and 
respond with a feeble Amen. 

But when the worst of the attack was over, 
and she was " come to her right mind," as she 
called it, she expressed an earnest wish to see 
him at once. When he came, she said in an- 
swer to his kind inquiries, " Oh, sir, I am freer 
from pain now, thank God ; but I feel sure my 
time is short for this world, and I would hum- 
bly ask your help to prepare for a better. Fm 
so sorry I could not attend more to your good 
prayers for me all these da)rs, — ^but the pain 
was too sharp. Still they did me much good, 
and helped me to bear it as from the Lord's 
hand." 

'' Yes ; I believe He always hears our prayers, 
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more especially in times of trouble," answered 
Mr. Burton. " I found it was better to use only 
short ones for you then ; but now that you are 
better, I will read you the beautiful service for 
the Visitation of the Sick." 

"Ay, do, sir, please; that was such comfort 
to my poor husband ; and I hope soon to be 
with him." 

Mr. Burton took the large Prayer Book from 
her little book-shelf, and began. Heartily did 
the poor invalid follow the prayers, and join in 
the responses, with which she was quite familiar, 
having often added them to her own prayers in 
times of trouble : humbly and devoutly did she 
listen to the exhortations, showing unmistakably 
by the devout expression which rested on her 
careworn features how truly she had, through 
long years of trouble, learnt to suffer- after the 
example of her Saviour^s life, and how nearly 
ready she was " to die with Him," that she might 
" rise again from death, and dwell with Him in 
everlasting felicity." 

Her assent to the Articles of the Creed was 
expressive of the joy of true Christian faith, and 
accompanied by a bright smile of hope. In the 
Examination by the Minister, ordered in the 
Rubric, it needed but few words to convince 
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Mr. Burton that she did truly repent of all she 
had done amiss; but, as in duty bound, he 
'' moved her to make a special confession of her 
sins, if she felt her conscience troubled with any 
weighty matter." 

She answered humbly and reverently, " Sir, I 
thank God that I could answer your questions 
truly, as to being at peace with all men ; for I 
have nought to forgive any one, nor, I hope, has 
any one aught against me : but it must be ' a 
weighty matter* on any one's conscience, when 
we draw so near to death and Judgment, to 
think how often we have sinned against God in 
thought, word and deed." 

Then closing her eyes and clasping her hands 
reverently, as if to recollect that she was about 
to confess her sins to God, though in presence 
of His minister, she humbly and sorrowfully 
enumerated the most pressing instances she 
could recollect of deviation from duty, of m 
loving, nof serving God as well as she migt 
And when afterwards the blessed words of Abf 
lution were pronounced over her, the simplif 
of her faith enabled her to realize the bles 
Absolution pronounced over her by G 
minister ; and she felt like Christian, in " 
Pilgrim's Progress," when his burden was j 
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oflf him, before he entered the golden gates of 
the Celestial City. She remembered how, in 
her youthful days, in the old parish church of 
the village where she lived, she used to. sit look- 
ing at the words of the text written up in large 
letters on the whitewashed wall behind the pulpit, 
"He that heareth you heareth Me, and he 
that despiseth you despiseth Me; and he that 
despiseth Me, despiseth Him that sent Me.'' 
And she felt that those words could not mean 
only preaching, though that might have been 
chiefly in the minds of those who placed it 
there. She had therefore perceived a Divine 
ministration in every holy rite. In Holy Baptism 
she had believed in the new birth unto righ- 
teousness granted through human agency to her 
children, and to every little one received into 
the flock ; in Conflrmation she looked for and 
found a blessing, and hoped it for her own chil- 
dren ; in Holy Communion she simply believed 
in the Real Presence, because oiu: Lord had 
said in instituting, " This is My Body : this is 
My Blood." Now, in the ministry of reconcilia- 
tion, she felt that whatever had been amiss was 
pardoned, and that only one thing more was 
wanting to complete her peace, — that great gift 
of the precious Body and Blood of Christ in 
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the holy Sacrament This was strongly in her 
mindy and Mr. Burton felt as if it were so ; she 
had so long been a constant and devout com- 
municanty that she could not fail to desire it 
now, as her strength and support through the 
last stage of her journey; but he wished the 
request for it to come from herself. Before 
leaving, therefore, he lingered for a moment, 
and said, " I will come again early to-morrow; 
shall I not ?" 

** Yes, sir, pray do ; and it will be for Holy 
Communion, will it not?" 

" Yes ; there seems only that now needed to 
complete your peace." 

A sweet, hopeful smile passed over her face, 
and a grateful look expressed the thanks she 
could not speak. 

By the time Tom returned from his work that 
evening, he found his mother somewhat refreshed 
by a quiet sleep : the interview with Mr. Burton 
had been a strain upon her mind and feelings, 
and nature had claimed her own special remedy 
for fatigue. It was always his pleasure to take 
up her tea for her : and this evening, as he sat 
by her, observing with satisfaction the peculiarly 
calm and restful expression of her face, he said, 
"Mother, I do hope you're a bit better this 
evening.'^ 
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" Better in spirit," answered she, " for a blessed 
visit from our good Rector. But, my dear lad, 
you must not deceive yourself; I shall never be 
better otherwise in this world. I'm going home, 
Tom, to the blessed home on high. But there's 
one more joy for us yet to share on earth, — 
Holy Communion to-morrow morning." 

Her former words had come like a shock 
upon poor Tom ; for, although the doctor had 
candidly told him his mother could not possibly 
recover such an attack at her age, and his own 
observation also of her failing strength had plainly 
shown him the same painful truth, he was not 
prepared for the end being so near. His grief, 
however, for the moment, was counterbalanced 
by thankfulness that he was now himself a com- 
municant, and would thus be able to share in 
his mother's last Communion. 

The next morning all was duly prepared, as 
far as their homely furniture allowed ; and when 
Mr. Burton had spread the " fair linen cloth" 
over the little table, (which Tom had duly 
placed, facing the little eastern window,) and 
placed the holy vessels upon it, the dying 
Christian could almost have fancied herself in 
Church, but for the resemblance it bore to the 
last occasion of a Celebration in that room, on 
the eve of her husband's deafti \ axAYifcx^^xiJ^^ 
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travelled upward to him, and seemed holding 
communion with his spirit in the realms of peace. 
Tom also felt his mind raised to the same 
thoughts : but when -the service began, they 
both fixed their minds on the Presence of their 
Lord, who had said, " Where two or three are 
gathered together in My Name, there am I 
in the midst of them.*' If on every usual occa- 
sion of united prayers, this promise is fulfilled, 
far more when in this Divine m3rsterious Sacra- 
ment He " visits us on our beds of sickness," 
and seems to say, '' Behold, I stand at the door, 
and knock ; and if any man hear My voice, and 
open the door, I will come in to him, and will 
sup with him, and he with Me." 

That Presence was realised and devoutly 
adored by all that little party. Mark and his 
wife had also been invited to share the blessing 
with them, and they all felt " the strengthening 
and refreshing" effects, which were not only to 
give support and comfort to the weary pilgrim 
through the dark valley of the shadow of death, 
but to nerve the hearts of all for the approaching 
parting. Tom especially needed this strength, — 
and found it. His mother's calm trustful £uth 
went far to keep him also calm and resigned, 
and to think more of her gain than his own 
loss. 
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Mr. Burton before leaving desired to be sent 
for when any further change in Mrs. Marshall's 
state took place. 

It was not long in coming. Towards even- 
ing she grew very faint, and a change of coun- 
tenance became perceptible, and Mark, who 
had come in to see if he could be of any ser- 
vice, went to tell Mr. Burton. He soon ar- 
rived, and found Tom and Mary watching by 
the patient, and using means for reviving her ; 
but her languid eyes, as she turned them to- 
wards the Rector, showed that there was no 
time to spare, and he at once read the Com- 
mendatory Prayer. 

She seemed to understand, but every minute 
growing more faint, till with an upward look of 
adoration and calm trust, and with a gentle 
sigh, — she breathed her last. 

Tom seemed at once both awed and calmed 
by the scene, and was very unwillingly drawn 
away by Mark, who accompanied him down 
stairs, and stayed with him some time to con- 
sole him as best he might, while Mary reverently 
did the last offices of love for her departed 
friend. 

The funeral took place on the following 
Sunday, and a large gathering of villagers on 
the occasion showed how gteaA^ t^"s^^cX^\^^ 
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had been ; and many tearful eyes bore witness 
to the affection which kindly deeds towards 
neighbours had won for her. 

It was after the afternoon service, and the 
Sim was just about to set, — a few white fleecy 
clouds above it catching the sun's reflected light, 
and gleaming in it like crests of living pearls. 
It was a scene to touch every heart with a 
sense of the Great Creator's love as well as 
His glory, in giving such a light to cheer this 
lower world, and to remind us of the greater 
glory to come hereafter. Still more were the 
beautiful words of the Burial Service calculated 
to soothe the hearts of the moiuners. The 
very first with which the Priest is directed to 
meet the sorrowful procession, " I am the Re- 
surrection and the life," &c., — ^then the ninetieth 
Psalm, "Lord, Thou hast been our refuge," 
and the Lesson from i Cor. xv., " Now is Christ 
risen from the dead ;" " So also in Christ shall 
alU be made alive ;" and further still the words 
of " sure and certain hope of a glorious resurrec- 
tion," were full of deep consolation, and helped 
to cheer poor Tom during his sorrowful return to 
his now lonely home. Mark had accompanied 
him, and after staying with him awhile, doing 
his best to cheer him up, was trying to persuade 
him to go home mth \im, i^xltiei >^^si ^^^xid the 
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evening alone, when a tap was heard at the door, 
and Mr. Burton entered. Mark at once withdrew, 
feeling it best to leave them quietly together. 

Mr. Burton stayed some little time, talking 
to him very kindly, and cheered him more 
effectually than going home with his friend 
could have done. Mr. Burton had ide art of 
drawing out the confidence of his people, — 
putting himself in their place, and allowing for 
their circumstances, and Tom felt as if he could 
now speak freely to him of his difficulties. He 
had been much discouraged of late during his 
mother's illness, by the sense of the great dif- 
ference in his own feeling from hers. She was 
so ready and desirous to depart, while he felt 
a clinging to life; and his chief thought was 
how to improve and get on during that life- 
time. 

Mr. Burton showed him that it was only 
natural he should do so. ** You are still full of 
life and strength, and have the work of life 
before you to do. If you were already full of 
eager longings for a better life, you would per- 
haps be less fitted for the duties of this, which 
must be fulfilled, and .which may, if rightly 
used, become stepping-stones to glory. With 
your mother it was very different. She had 
well fulfilled the duties ot Viet ca!KvB%^«xA nr^s. 
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coming to the end of her race; was it wonder- 
ful that amid increasing infirmities, and latterly 
with the addition of severe illness and sufifering, 
she should feel that 'to depart and be with 
Christ was £ai better' than to linger longer 
here below? You are as yet but a young 
sapling, and your own gardening knowledge/' 
added he with a smile, ''may teach you that 
such an one must take many years to attain the 
size and stability of an old tree." 

" Yes, sir," answered Tom ; " still it seems as 
if one ought to grow more rapidly." 

"There is nothing for it but time and 
patience, — we must always be tending upwards, 
and if so, God will give the increase, and crown 
our endeavours in good time. Think once 
more of the figure of a race ; we spoke of your 
good mother nearing the end of hers, — ^but she 
had gone patiently on, step by step, getting 
nearer to Heaven every day ; and such must be 
your aim. Have the goal always in view, and 
if you keep walking on in the right path, ever 
seeking help from on high, you cannot fail, by 
God's mercy, to attain the blessed end at 
last" 
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The Rbvellers. An Allegory on the Lord*s Second 
Coming. The Midnight Sea ; or the Great Pilot our 
only Refuge in Storms. The Wanderer; or Sheep 
without a Shepherd. 

The Journey Home. Intended to illustrate some of the 
leading features of the Christian life. 

The Dark Mountains. A Sequel to the Journey Home. 

A Fine edition of the Allegories complete in one vol. Printed 
>n toned paper and han dsomely bound. Crown 8vo .« cloth, 7s. 6d. 

Walter the Schoolmaster ; or, Studies of Cha- 
racter in a Boys' School. 4th edition. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 3s. 

** Brings out the religious aspect of the Schoolmaster's office in its bearing 
n the moral training of the Christian soul, to whom he is in some measure a 
'astor." — Guardian. 



>- ^'^il^^^i^'?*'' 



tP»'* ., K»c^*.4d»Si 'L »n4 ^^ 






8^t 



JOB* 



«i* 



Sea^i*^ 



e Seco" 



,iW«> 



AMfl- 



0*8* 



nil"",- ,. 



•em' 






■i*;».-«:SStis£ 









.,,.1 o' * 



78, N9W Bond Str—t. 



Beunasd Leslie. Second Part. The Progress of 

the Church Movement, ss. 

The Pobtsait of an English Chubchman. A 

new and cheiqier edition. Ss. fid. 
This is an attempt to paint the feelings, habits of thou(;ht, and mode of 
action which naturally flow from a sincere attachment to the system of beUef 
and disdpUne of our Church. 

Holiday Tales. ]6mo. 2b.; wrapper. Is. 6d. 

Contents :— The Ma«ical Watch, Mr. Bull and the Giant Atmodes, Old 
Pedro, Adventures of a ^e. 

Miss G. A. JONES. 

Ciomplete in 8 vols., handsomely bound in cloth, 8s. each. 
In an ornamental box, suitable for presentation, 90s. 

Stories for the Christian Year. A New Series 

of stories for every Sunday and Holyday throughout the Tear. 

The Series is suitable for the Home or Parochial library, and 
forms an attractive Gift Book for the Young. 
The Work may also be had in twenty>two Farts, 6d. each. 

" Veiy excellent and infeerestinj:. They are suited for children of all classes, 
and we can hardly imagine a fitter or more welcome prize book."— OkMftA 



'The Parts before us each contain four tales of twenty-four pages each, and 
are capital sixpennyworths, both as to quantity and qusuity. We can strongly 
recommend the work to those who have the care of children." — Church Ttmer. 

"They are simple, pleasing, and good, and we hope they will please our 
readers as much as they have pleased us." — Littrary Churchman. 

" These touching little Stories will prove both attractive and instructive to 
young people."— 5^A« Bu/l. 

" The Stories are undeniably pretty."— CAvrrA BeiU. 

Not quite a Heroine. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 3s. 

" A qicely toned quiet story of girlish usefulness and influence. The thoughts 
and purposes are all excellent."— <?Mar(fMi». 

" 'The circle into which the story introduces the reader is composed really of 
ladies and gentlemen, and altc^ether we take it to be a success ; quite a book to 
bebome in mind by those who have the charge of gtt]s."^Ltieraty Churchmatu 

" 'Not quite a Heroine' is a delightful story."— ^oAw Suil. 

" A pretty story of love and patience. There are several characters very 
well drawn, and the events are well woven together. We have pleasure in 
being able to commend it."— Church Bells. 

Gebtbude Dacbe. Fcap. 8yo., cloth, 28. 
Stobies of the Wondebful Kingdom and some 

OF ITS Soldiers and Servants. With forty-two lUustra- 

tions. Small 4to., cloth, 38. 6d. 
*' This is a book we are very glad to see, as it will brin? some of the noblest 
scenes in Church History within the ken of the very smallest children, Just as 
Bible Stories are told to them. Thirty-eight stories in the simplest language 
<tf Saints and Martyrs of all ages must give the little readers some sense of ue 
continuity and oneness of the Church, A child brought up on such stories as 
these would hardly fail to know at least what is meant in the Creed by the 
' Holy Catholic Church.' "^-Guardian. 

a2 



The late Rev. J. M. HEUE, D.D .' 
Stouu of thz Csusadeb. Feap. Sto. 8s. 

wlil^ MOW (a bt w fajly wprwent botb vlwt WA> £«d ABd *lut ■ 

Ddchenieb, or the Kevolt of L« Vmidie. Feap. 
II. «d. 

Thb BaypTtAM WAKDEasu. A Tale of the 1 

■DdhtoJBwETarinlDff MiffTCKt hiunilH^cbi the compoildcm of picn 
■nd (tEUhiK ChlMreiTl B4CM. mtm sfow mden AninDmayBbitt 

EVUfllTGB AT SaGKTILLE COLLEOX WITH UY C 

LiHT LEOEifDa. Storiea for Children from CI 

HiuoiT. lano. II. 
Tbb Followe£8 of THE LOBO ; Stories 

CbOTcb HLitorj. llmo, ai. 

SuNDAT Afternoons at an Obphanaqe. oob 

[nt Tireatf-tbm flhort IMseoiinei mddmud to tbe Cb 
of S. Hartwvt'iOrpbanica, EutOcliwtod, ontlntftec 
of gmulcji ud Uo^ a»^. ISmo. U. 

Tales IixusibAtitk of thx Afostlss' Ci 

Fc*)». svo. at. Sd. 

Tb> Ukseen Wobld; CommnDication* witb it 

orlmulDin. NcHedKJoti.wltlieaiiildEnUauliUtloni. 
evo. ia.M.|Ob«p*dttloii,ii.M, 

Tbb TKiruFHS OF THE Ckoss. Talei of Cbri 

HoroliBi. lemo. aa. 
The TBiDUFBa op the Cbom. Part II. TaJ 

ClulrtlAn Bndnimce. ISmo. M. 

Stobibb fboh Heathen Mttbologt. ISmo. 
PoTNiiroS: aTale ottl\eReTolutioi). 19S8. ISmi 
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Hymns fob Ohildben. Three Series, in cloth, Is. 
Medlsval Hymns, Sbquenges^ and otheb Poems, 

translated by the Rev. J. M. Neale. Second edition. 28. 

Seatonian Prize Poems. Fcep. 8vo. 38. 6d. 

The Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A., Reotor of Elford. 
Homeward Bound : the Voyage, and the Voyagers : 

the Pik»t» and the Port. Crown 8to. 48. 

" It is a review of tlie cares, the dttties, the troubles of life ; the consolations 
that enable sonls to bear, the principles upon which it behoves them to act ; 
the hopes that brighten the darlcest prospects of the traveller through the 
world. It is no unworthy gift to the Church from one who has served n«r so 
wdl by his pen in past t&ac."— Literary Churchman. 

A Student Penitent of 1695. Crown 8to. 4s. 6d. 

" The whole book is a gem. But it is the latter part which charms us most. 
It is full of suggestiveness. aad that <^ a very delicate and beautliUl kind. For 
sick persons or for those who have much (or indeed anything) to do with the 
ridCM winbemost valuabie."— £^fera»y Churchman. 

The Owlet of OWlstone Edge: his TravelB, his 

SKpedence, tad his LucubrationB. Fifth and cheaper edition. 
FCttp. 8yo., cloth, S8. 6d. 

The Curate of Cumberworth, and The Vicar 

ov Roosf* Second edition. Fcai». 8yo. Sa. fid. 
S. Antholin's j or, Old Churches and New. New 

edition. iSmo. is. j cloth, 18. Od. 

Tales of the Village. A New edition. Three 

Pattsln One Vol. Fcap. 8vo. 68. 0d. 
The Romanist— The Dissenter— The InfideL 

Tales of the Village Children. Sixth edition. 

3 Vol8. l8mo<, cloth, 88. each. 

The Hope of the Katzeeoffs; or, the Sorrows 

of Selfishness. Fifth edition. l8mo., cloth, 28. 

*'We must not forget to recommend a book the moderate price of which 
leaves no nursarv library excusable for its absence. It is a charming story and 
ought to be much more widely known than it is. Wc cannot recommend it too 
hignly to those who have not already made friends with it."— ^m»/ yudys 



The Warden of Berkingholt. Fcap. 8to. 5s.; 

cheap edition, 28. 8d. 

" Enters fuUy into the re^onsabiiities which raak« property, and education 
involve. —£Mi£'/txA Review. 



a PMUia«4ty/MVAJfM*r*4-0*., 

UisB STELLA AUSTIN. 
Fos Old Sake'b Sake. 2nd Edition. Fcap. 

of her cnft ud knowi how to blend tbc EoucUnff and palhcKc niUl 

Raob and Tattebs. a Stoir for Boj( and ■ 

Second Edition. Fap. Bm., ckidi, te. 



" ' R^ •»■ TURn' U ( food tK 



SoHBBDDT. A Storr for Childien. With 111 

tUnit. SudEdUJoD. l(iiDo..cIotb, u,Sd. 

•SoBcbod^'lHW^ Till R>l%iii iui?Ii^ii(~Bo^b|r'uul 
Bene— are qidU duiBdiiK. The episode of Bobbr and tin. SoHi 
llffhtAi]. ud Aere ue leTBv] other eeoulnejir utlsde ecBiefl In a 
liSeiiook."-v«iM<Jii«'»A^«"^ ch.n„i™ dtfiir 

be ddlglU&."-^^iS j5i£?*™ * •"" ■" ™ 

UiBB FLORENCE WILFORD. 
A Maiden OF OOE Own DAT. 2nd Edition. ( 

Little Lives and a Great Ldte. Dedicated 

children of the Societ; of the Lore of Jisni. icimo.; 



H> ^LuUt «>n our coital npvnnl ot lUt trnle."— 
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The King of a Day; or, Glimpses of French Life 

in the Fifteenth Century. l8mo., cloth, 28. 

" An historic lej^end of the turbulent times that preceded the advent of 
Joan of Arc. The authoress has written a pretty sto^ in a very pleasant way. 
The volume will well repay pcrvisaL"— Literary Churchman. 

Jot in Duty. ISmo. 6d. 

An Author's Children. 18mo., cloth. Is. 

" A very pretty little story. We cannot praise it his/her than by sayinsr that 
it is not unworthy of the Author of 'A Maiden of our own Day.* ''^-GuardiaH. 

"A channin{; little story for children, with a good deal of character in it."— 
Literary Churchman. 

Mrs. G. F. ALEXANDER. 

The Baron's Little Daughter, and other Tales. 

Fifth edition. l8mo. 28. fid. 
*' The most delightful little volume that we have met with for a very long 
time,-^e poetry even surpassing the prose in hcauty."— Ecclesiastic. 

The Lord of the Forest and His Vassals. 

Fourth Edition. 2s. fid. 
An allegory representing the real strife against Sin, tho World, and the 
Devil, which all have to fight. 

FIFTIETH EDITION. 

Hymns for Little Children. ISmo., wrapper, 

fid. } cloth, 18. ; Flrench morocco, Ss. 

— Royal 32ino., wrapper, 3d. ; cloth, 6d. 

Set to Music by Dr. Gauntlett. Fcap.4to., 

wrapper, 2s. fid.; cloth, gilt edres, 48. 

Set to Music by £. C. A. Chepmell. Parts 



I. and II., 18. each. 

Fcap. 4to. Illustrated with Forty-one full 



page engravings, by Messrs. Dalziel. Printed on toned paper, 
and handsomely bound in cloth extra, gilt edges. Ss. fid. 

Hymns, Descriptive and Devotional, for the use 

of Schools. Royal 32mo. 2d. 

Moral Sonos, with Thirty-nine Vignette Illustra- 
tions. 1 8mo., wrapper, 8d.; cloth, is.} French morocco, ss. 
— Royal 32ino., wrapper, 3d. 

Narrative Htmns for Village Schools. 18mo., 

wrapper, 3d. 

Set to Music for one or two voices, by A. F. 

Fcap. 4to., wrapper, Ss. fid. 

Poems on Subjects in the Old Testament. 

Parts I. and II., each fid., wrapper. Complete in one vol. 
cloth, 18. fid. 



TALES FOB CH0BISTEB8. 



" Thii h ■ UunHwhl^ fcattd book, and denrra ■ IhtaEt B tteD dcd 
nmdtn. WeelrtltDurvciTblshcoiiuDauUUon.''— CLiErc4 7t>f*«. 

" Til* ittna IdM with JhdBCB and itanpUdty . Bud m bAow IB wU 
Ml ?|T Tfr V° ""*" ^ much D»re lEin tkBUWlotUlBRi 

The Children of tbe Chapel. A Tsle i 

TlmH of QOMD BUubMII. Scccnd Umoa. Fclp- ^ 

b«nB^^lEei7n(iU1iTC<hUn>dcn.--/WfAtyn<M. ^^ 

In the Choib and Out of the Cbou. I 
eloOi, 1*. 



or, the Children of the 

The Two Suspuceb. By Ada Csmfaridge. 
T&EBti&BATE School ; or, the Power of Exompli 
The Chorister's Fall. Bj the ADthoi of ' 

bnnajB Bohool." td. 

The Cbokibters op S. Mart's. A Legend 

Little Walter, the Lame Chosisteb. 4d 
The SiNQEBS. Bf the Hej. F. E. Paget. 4d 



Abbet Lands. A Tale. By W. S. Roc 

of piHadpl« and the devcted fervour vltb'wU 
- - . . Tbo book Is fntoHLlDg. HraceEu;]y wrki 
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Amy, the King's Daughter. A Tale. 6d.; 

dothf Is. 

A story of one who really felt and acted as a daui^hter of the Great King of 
heaven and earth. 

Alice Bebesfobd ; a Tale of Homb Life. By tlie 

Author of " Tales of Kirkbeck/' &c. Third edition. Fcap. 
8vo.» cloth, 88. Od. 

" Here we recognise the author of the excellent 'Tales of Kiricbeck* in the 
devotional fedii^ erideut in every page, and in the deep realisatioa of that 
Sfrfrituai iUc in the world and out of it."— fofttf^MMr. 

Abghie's Ambition* A Tale. 18mo., cloth, Is. 

"A most exquisite story; and though of extreme pathos yet without un- 
real!^ or affectation. It has the wannest recommendation vre can possibly 
fS}re.—l.iterary Churchman, 

Atice; or, a Page from the History of Imperial 

Rome. By E. F. pollard. Fcap. Svo. as. od. 

" A charmhw: little storv of early Christian faith and struggles under CaBguIa 
and Nero. The author has taken much pains with the worlc, asad the result 
is the production of a most interesting book. In it will be found a delidous 
ijre^ess that would make the rqpntatioa of a bigger book."— /M/i^ OifM»H, 

Adyentubes of Olaf Tbygqveson, King of 

NoRWAT. A Tftle ot the Tenth Centuiy, showfaac how CShrfai^ 
tianity was introduced into Norway. By Mrs. J. J. Reed. 
Fcap. Bvo. 2s. 6d. 

" The authoress has happily combined amusement and instruetiott. It is no 
liglit praise that Mrs. Reed has giv«i us the information so pleasantiy that 
very tew will close her book through wearisomeness."— ycA^ BuiL 

Ben's Angel. By the Author of ''Neddie's Care," 

&c. l6mo. 5d. 

The Bibthdat. A Tale. By the Author of 

" Gideon/* " Josiah," &c. Fifth edition. Fcap. 8vo. 88. 6d. 

This valuable present book, by a late Noble Lady, contains tiie accomt of 
the daily life of three or four young people, their failmgs and virtues. 

The Bishop's Little Baughteb. A Tale 4or 

the Young. Fifth edition. l8mo. 8a. 

Beatbice : a Tale of the Early Chrbtiaus. By A. 

Bonos. l8mo. is. 6d. 

Baptismal Vows; or, the Feast of S. Barnabas, 
ismo. 18. 

Book of Chuboh Histoby, founded on the Iter. 

W. Palmer's " Ecclesiastical History." 5th ecUt. i8mo. ii« 



13 PwillfJM h Jattpk Hultn If Ct., 

Bbthamy, a Filgiimue; and Haqdai^, aD 

thsBooraiUlH. BT&tRn.B.C.Hilmii, Vlcaiof 



wlndlor, Donct. Bicond edition. 



The Childksk of Hobb Ltnn. Bj Selina Hai 



Chapters ON Plantb; or, Marion's Herbal. ■ 



Chbibtmas Pbesbnt fob Childben. FroE 



Cbessimoham ; or, the Mtuionaiy. By Ou 

PiiaeUI* AdBini. Fc^.tro. U. 
CONVBBBATIONS WITH COUBIM RACHEL. 4 



Chabitt at Home. By the Author of " Wo 

*nd Waiting." isma. ». 
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A Chronicle of Day by Day. By Miss E. S. B. 

Sydney. Fcap. 8vo. 68. 

The Chubch Catechism. With the Confirmation 

Service. Beaatifully illostrated by John Gilbert. Cheap 
edition, fid. ; on tinted paper in cloth gilt edges, is. 

The Churchman's Companion. A Monthly Maga- 
zine. 6d. 
First Series in 40 vols, cloth, published at 3s. 6d. each, reduced 

to 2s. each. 
Second Series, 6 vols, cloth, reduced to 3s. each. 
Third Series, enlarged, commenced January, 1870. Vols. I. 
to XV. 8vo., cloth, 4s. each. 

The Coasts of Tyee and Sidon, a Narrative, By 

the Rev. S. C. Malan. Fcap. 8vo. is. 

" No one can follow Mr. Malan in his reverent and truthful description of 
these holy places, without feeling tliat the scenes have a life and reality im- 
parted to them tiiat in our minds they did not possess before."— CAMrtAj*M»V 
CctnpanioH. 

Classical Tales and Legends. By the late Kev. 

W. B. Flower. l8mo. ss. ; cheap edition, is. 

These Tales are free translations from parts of Ovid and other authors, and 
adapted to the minds of children. 

Convebsations on the Histoby of England, for 

the use of Children. By C. A. B. Edited by the Rev. J. 
Baines. i8mo., 2s. 6d. 

The Child's New Lesson Book, or Stories for Little 

Readers. i6mo. is. j cloth, is. 6d. 

Deepdene Minster ; or, Shadows and Sunshjne. 

By Cecilia Mac Gregor. Fcap. 8vo. is. 6d. 

A Drop in the Ocean ; or, short Legends and Fairy 

Tales. By Agnes and Bessie, is. 

Easy Readings from the History of England. 

For the use of Little Children. By Mary E. C. Moore. Edited 
by the Rev. M. W. Mayow, M.A. Second edition. 18mo. Ss. 

Ellen Merton ; or, the Pic-nic. By Mrs. Stone, 

author of "God's Acre," "The Art of Needlework,** &c. 
l8mo. Is. ftd. 

Esther Merle, and other Tales. By Mrs. Frances 

Vidal, author of ** Tales of the Bush,** he, l8mo. is. Od. 

CONTENTS:-— John Salter; or, the Inconstderate Marriage.— Three Neigh- 
bours : or, the Envying of others, &c. 

A 3 



Frederick Gordon, or the Stoming of the Reda 

By ft BoldLa'i Dmu|:bter. Royal IHinQ. u. 

FONTNRLL 8. Chad. A Reminiscence. Crown 8ti 

dath. «■. 
Flowers and Fbcit, For Little Children. 32m 

cloth, la. 
OSNTLE iNrLUENCBj ot, The Cousin'i Visit. ] 



GoiNO Home. A Story. By F, G. W. Secoi 

■diUon, IBmo., cloth, 19. Sd. 

Grace Alpordj or the Way of UnielfishDeu, 1 

CM. SniTH. ismo. 11. Sd. 

Hatberleioh Cbosb. By Mn. F. J. Mitobe 
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The Holy Chxtrch throughout all the World. 

By the Rev. S. Fox. l8mo. ss. ; cheap edition, is. 

Bdag an account of the Church from the time of the Apostles to the present 
day, shnply told for the use of youngs people. 

Holiday Hours. By the Author of "The Little 

Comforters." 32ino., cloth, is. 

Holidays at S. Mary's ; or, Tales in a Sisterhood. 

By the Author of << Chronicles of S. Mary's." Second 
edition. l6mo. cloth, 28. 6d. 

" The stories are all g^ood and worthy of their author. The last is so clerer, 
so original and bears a moral so valuable and yet so seldom enforced that we 
are specially anxious it^ould not escape observation.**— £(V!^arv Churchman. 

" A delightful volume. The last story is almost worthy of Tleck."—l/Hiffn 
Review. 

" There is pith in ' HoHdays at S. Mary*s.' The stories are both admirable 
and effective. *—CMan/fa». 

« 

The Home at Heatherbrae. By the Author of 

"Everley." Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Home for Christmas. 18mo., cloth, Is. 6d. 

" A Tale of American Life full of pleasant writing and good teaching. The 
story carries you on with unflagging ia.teTest."—£M£^iish Churchman. 

Home Trials ; a Tale for the Middle Classes. By 

Mrs. Vidal. i8mo. ss. 

" By no means unworthy of Mrs. Vidal's pen, .... Mrs. Vldahwrites wlien 
she has something to say, and therefore for the most part says it yrtllL*'— Guar- 
dian. 

Hioher Claims; or, Catherine Lewis the Sunday 

School Teacher. Edited by the Rev. R. S^n^oar. l8mo. 
Is.; (doth, Is. 0d. 

Sets forth the s^reat advantage that would accrue to the Church if the jrouag 
persons of the middle classes were aroused to consider the AiU extent of her 
claims upon them, as well as on their superiors in wealUi or station. 

Hilary S. Magna; or, The Nearest Duty First. A 

Tale. Fcap. 8vo. 4s. 
Hubert Neville. A Tale. By the Author of 

some of the '* Church Stories;" ''Stones on the Festiyals,** 
&c. Fcap. Svo. IS. 

Ion Lester. A Tale of True Friendship. ByC.H.H. 

Fcap. Svo. 48. 6d. 

A Tale of one who, born to riches and with every inducement to make this 
worid his chief concern, yet devotes himself nobly to the good of his friends 
and people, and passes uahurt through all the flatteiy and luxury consequent 
on his position. 



^** btmBSST <V *''^P' A Seqad to ' 

B^tk 



Ixwc3» K« lanx CmittKs ox the Sej 




limx Aim AXD BEX SisiZE. Edited b] 



Tax LiTTU OoxFOKnaA and other Tales, i 



LoUL IxOKsne, Br t}ie Aathor of " Cedl Bi 

■iB>nFiuT^TkcIt^»?T>HI- 1 lur.rl iif l>i "ITrMi^Tli 
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The Loyal Heakt, and other Tales for Boys. 

Translated from the German. By Frances M. Wilbraham. 

With Engravings. Second edition. l8mo. 2s. 6d. cloth ; in a 

packet, 2s. 
The Loyal Heart— The Golden Locket— The Blind Boy; or. Trust in Provi- 
dence— The Youngs Robinson Crusoe— "Thou shalt not Steal"— A Tale of 
S. Domingo. 

Lucy and Christian Wainwright, and other 

Tales. By the Author of ''Aggesden Vicarage," "The 
Wynnes,** &c. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 38. ftd. 

The Maiden Aunt's Tales. By S. M., author of 

** The Use of Sunshine.*' " Nina," &c. Fcap. Svo. 3s. fid. 
"The moral of tiie whole is the happy influence of such a frame of mind, 
sanctified by reUeion, on the less perfect characters with which it is brought 
into contact."— y^An Bull. 

Mary and Mildred. A Tale for Girls. Edited by 

the 'Rev. Stair Douglas. Second edition, l8mo., cloth, 2s. 
Showing in the life and friendship of two girls the error of acting on impidse 
without the aid of strict Christian principle. 

Mare Dennis ; or, the Engine-DriTer. A Tale of 

the Railway. By the Author of **The Chorister Brothers," 
&c. Second edition. l8mo. 28. 

The Meeting in the Wilderness. An Imagi- 
nation, wherein Divine Love is set forth. By the Author of 
*' The Divine Master." is. 

Memoirs of an Arm-Chair. Written by himself. 

Edited by the Author of " Margaret Stourton," "The Missing 
Sovereign," &c. Square l6mo. is. 

Mercy Downer; or, Church and Chapel. 12mo., 

wrapper, 6d.; cloth, 18. * 

" We can recommend this as the very best story book for a parish or ser- 
rant's hall library that we have met ynth?'—Lieerary Churchman. 

" A grotesquely real sketch of Dissent and its frequent caxaes."—Jlf<mtMy 
Packet. 

MiLLY Wheeler, By the Author of " Amy Wilson." 
i8mo. gd. 

Minnie's Birthday, and other Stories for Children. 

By Marietta. With four Illustrations by Cnthbert Bede. 
Fcap. Svo. 28. 

Midsummer Holidays at Princes Green. By 

Mrs. Eccles, author of '* The Riches of Poverty." l8mo. is. 
A Tale on the duties of young children to their aged relatives. 

My Birthday Eve. A Waking Dream. With or- 
namental borders, is. 6d. 

My Little Patient. A Tale of Hospital Life. 

Seteond Edition, ismo., 6d. \ cloth, is. 



18 PtAU$k§dh^^9^MMtef§SfCo., 

Neddie's Gabe; or, "Soffsr the Little Children.* 

with elffht UluatntioxM. ifimo., clotk, is. 

The Noble Abmy of Mabttbs. By the Bey, S. 

Fox. ISmo., doth, St. ; paper cover, is. 

Coatmiaing iluMt Lhrcs of S. StapKen; S. James ; S. Barnabas t S. Thnotfay ; 
S. Polycarp; S. Ignatius; S. Clement; S. Irensus; S. Dkmysiusi $. Jaaon 
Martyr. Stated for a class-reading book. 

"Just the book for circulation among children or a Parochial Lending Li> 
brary : what we want in the Upper Classes of our National Schools."— v&v/uA 
Xeviem. 

NoBTHWODE PRIOBY. A Tale, in Two Vols. By the 
Author of " Ererley.*' Fcap. Svo. lOs. 6d. 

A Noble Aim. By Annie Thomas (Mrs. Pender 

CodUp.) Published ror fhe Benefit .of the Devon House of 
Mercy. Fcap. 8vo., Is. 
"Extremely well tokl, by a wiftet at once graceful an4 refined."— £^«u;m 

NuBSE Amy. 8d. 

The Old Coubt House. A Tale. 18mo. Is. 

One Stoby by Two Authobs ; or, a Tale without 

a Moral. By J. I., author of " A Bhyming Chronicle /* and 
F. M. L., author of "Gentle Influence,*' &c. Fcap. 8vo. 
8s. 6d. 
" Has the great merit of befaig original in the ideas it contains and tiie man- 
ner in which it is treated."— Ci^icafycurtuiL 

Oswald ; a Tale of the Early Church. An Account 

of the Founding of Latin ChrlstiaDity in our Island hy S. 
Augrustine, A.n. 69O. By the Rev. C. W. H. Kenrick, B.A. 
Brasenose College, Oxford, and Curate of S. John Evangelist 
Newbunr. l8mo. is. fid. 

Pabish Tales. Reprinted from the "Tales of 

London Parish." In a packet, is. 6d. 
COHTBNTS :— Denis the Baggax Boy; The Old Street Sweeper; Ho 
O'Keefe ; There's a Skeleton in every Rouse ; Christian Flower's Story ; 
Catechumens; The Hill-side Cottage. 

The Prisonebs of Craigmacaibe. A Story of 

" '46.** Edited by the Author of <' The Divine Masf 
l8mo. is. 

" A tale of the rugged northern shores, and record of the patient su/ 
and heroic faith that was once displayed in the lives of men obscure a 
known on earth, but whose names were doubtless written in heaven."— 'A 

The Queen's Isle. Chapters on the Isle of "W 

wherein Scripture truths are blended with Island be 
By Rosa Raine. Fcap. 8vo. ss. 6d. 

Rainy Mornings with Aunt Mabel. 

cloth, 2s. 6d. 

An endeavour to inculcate in familiar and easy conversations a 1 
of tbe early Christian Church, Its Struggles and triumphs, indudin/ 
combSi and early missions. 
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Rosa's Summee Wandekinos. By Rosa Raine« 
Fcap. 8ro. 58. 

Robert and Ellen. }8mo., cloth, Is. 

" A tale told with more than average power. It is much bejroad tho comiBoa 
ranse of stories for parish libraries.^-6«Mtn/«»(. 

The Root of the Matter ; or the Village Class. 

18.; cloth, 18. 6d. 

Ruth Leyisok; or Working and Waiting. Is.; 
doth, 18. 6d. 

Savonarola, Scenes in the Life of. By C. M. P. 

ISmo., cloth, 28. 6d. 

Scenes of Suburban Life. By Anna B. F. Leigh 

Spencer, author of "The Co-Heire88 of Willingham," &c. 
Fcap. 8vo. 48. fid. 

" An entertainine and forcible sketch of mission work in a n^lected London 
district. The tale Itself is full of interest, displaying the writers happy power 
of description and delineation of character."— OttVm Review. 

$WMON Stories for Children's Services and 

Home Readings. By the Rev. H. Housman, Cnrate of 
Barnes } Author of ** Readings on the Psalms.'* ifimo., elotti. 

28. 

" Having read the Easter Day Sermon story to a large congregation »f 
children, we can speak from ezpenence of the interest excited by this touctaing 
aO^ory, which appears to be the gem of the book."— CAMfvA Sells. 

"Will be found very helpful In children's services, readings at school, and 
even in some of those Cottage Lectures which require to have soom Ufie and 
interest in them."— rA« GuartUan. 

Shadows and Realities. By Mrs. Chatto. Crown 

8vo., cloth, 48. 6d. 

Sisters of Charity, and some Visits with them. 

Being Letters to a Friend in England. Two Engraving, is. 

Snow-bound in Cleeberrie Grange. A Christ- 
mas story. By G. £. Roberts. Dedicated to John RusUn, 
Esq. 28. 6d. 

" An attractive voliune for the young, and not devoid of instruction either." 
-~Ckristian Remembrancer. 

SoMERFORD PRIORT. By Cecilia Mac Gregor. Crown 

8VO. 28. 

Stort of a Dream ; a Mother's Version of the olden 
Tale of " Little Red Riding Hood," wherein that tale is made 
to bear a Christian lesson, ismo. is. 

Stories of Genesis for the Little Ones. By 

Mary Cauntkb. iSmo., is. Od. 



M PMUluHr jM^k Mmtlen if Oa., 

StOKIU ON THE COHHAHDUBNTB. TbeFlTatT: 
"Ht Dntr lanidi Qod." Bj Um Rct. H. Hin. ] 

STORiBaoNTuKCoHUANDHENTs. TheSecondT 

"Hy Datr towardi Ut Ndchboni." Bt W. S. Roc 
llmo.,(tlaili,1i.«d. 

Tha Tiro Put! in 1 rol. dotb. U. 



StoBiES OF Cbbistian Jot akd Sorbov, 

TalH. Bjtha Ber. H. D 
Onf , Holf Stona, Hncb, 



TalH. Bjtha Ber. H. D. PeanOD. Conttlnlng U 
" — "liiat 



Stobibb pok YoTnro Sebvahts. Bv Anna Bi 

lBj»dlt..wHh«a>iMK10MlBtorr. WItli oicnTliicL 

SuuUEBLEiOH Uahob ; OT, firothen ftnd SL 

A Ttle. Fcv. Sto. 4i. 



Scholab'b Nobeqay. a series of Tales and 



Tabbt'b White HTAaNiH; or, KasUr Offei 

B]rCheADthorat"Neddle'aCue,"&c. iSmo., clotli. 

Tales of the Empibe; or, Scenes from the 

toTT Of the Honu of Hapaborg. Bj the Rev. 1. I 
aothorof the "LUCat Aictablibop Lwd," ftc. iBnio. 1 

] has been veElcanlctiDul. MajyandMj 
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Tales for the Bush. By Mrs. F. Vidal. Fifth 

edition. Fcap. 8to. 38. fid. 

Tales of Faith and Peovidence. By the late 

Rev. W. B. Flower. l8mo. 28. } cheap edition, is. 

"Taken from andent sources, and related with considerable spirit."— 
Seclestkutit, 

Tales of Crowbridoe Workhouse. By M. A. B. 

^^th a Preface by Louisa Twining. l2mo., cloth, as. 

"Great freshness and individuality distinguish these sketches. For those 
who like to study character there are many genuine 'bits' true to natture, and 
wrotight up as nunutely as a Dutch cabinet picture. Ladies and gentlemen 
who do not wish always to read of life as a romance, and who are earnest 
enough in thought and in aim to wish to know the hard realities of life|may 
perhaps find in this book means of usefulness for which they will be thankfuL ' 
•—Coitrt youmal. 

Tales of a London Parish, &c. By the Author 

of ** Tales of Kirkbeck.'* Second edition, l8mo., as. fid. 

" Rereals by the help of a skilful and powerful hand, directed by deep reli- 
gious earnestness, much of the sin, sorrow, the mental, moral, and spiritual 
darkness which London hides from the world's gaze. A book to be reiad and 
thought z^vX,"—lVest<(f England Constrvative. 

Tales of My Duty towards My Neighbour. 

32mo., is. 
" Fourteen good stories for little children which cannot £ail to be appreciated 
by those for vmom they are intended."— C/mi'^m Review. 

Tales for Me to Read to Myself. With Twelve 

Engravings drawn by Macquoid. 3rd Edition. l6mo. 2s. 6d. 

" These stories are intended to be put into the hands of little childrea, wlio, 
though only able to master very easy words, may yet be wishing to read to 
themselves. They were written to supply the want which is sometimes felt, of 
a book sufficiently easy for this purpose, and yet more entertaining than the 
short sentences in speuing 'hoo^ts."— Preface. 

" Is an excellent book, which wiU be found very acceptable to those for whose 
benefit it was published. It is simple, and attractive at the same time."— ■ 
Union Review. 

"A delightful little chUdren's story-book."— CAm^cA Review. 

Tales of the Ancient British Church. New 

and cheaper edition, with an additional Tale. By the late 
Yen. Archdeacon Evans, author of " The Rectory of Vale- 
head," &c. l8mo. 28.6(d. 

"We heartily welcome this new edition of these Tales, at less than half their 
original pxicc'^— Churchman's Companion. 

Thineino for Oneself ; or, an Adventure of the 

Carewes. Reprinted firom " The Monthly Packet." l8mo., 
2s. cloth. 

Tiny Pollie's Ups and Downs. With Illustrations. 

By the Author of ^ Neddie's Care." iQmn., «VQk^^^^«^i^« 



Hehoik of the Ret. R. A. Sucklinb, < 

mpoDdEnce. Bj the tote Ber. I. WLUianu. Mi 



Memoik of the Rev. H. Newlahd, M.A. 

of B. MuTCliimh, Hill Clwp'*''! *" *^ Bishop or 
Bt tha RcT. K. N. BliDtU, Ractoi o[ S. Hut Stepa 
Fap. (TD. II. Cd. 

A Memoir of the Fiona Life and Holx '. 

or HiLiH IiigLi*. BTtbeBIduqiofBnchln. U. 
^»ii 

i^^^Jit' ' '' '' " '" 






Memorial of Elizabeth A— 



HYMNS AND POEMS FOR CHILD 

By Mn. C. F. ALEUin)ER. 
Hthns fok Little Ceildben. 18mo. 6d. 

II. BchDol edition, Id., cloUi,M. 
Accompuiylng Tana toi ditto by Di. 0>,imtlett. SB. ( 



NARRA.TIVE HtHNS FOB VlLUOE SCHOOLS. 



78, NeWBond Street. 25 

Poems on Subjects in the Old Testament. 

Parts I. and II., each 6d. wrapper. Complete in one toI. 
cloth, is. 6d. 

Hymns, Desceiptive and Devotional; for the 

Use of Schools. 3d. 



Hymns for Children. By the late Rev. J. M. 

Neale, D.D. 3d. each Series, or bound together, is. 

First Series : Hymns for the Days of the Week, Hours, and 
Holy Days. 

Second Series : Hymns for Special Occasions— Church Duties, 
Privilefces, and Festivals. 

Third Series : Hymns chiefly for the Saints* Days. 

Verses for Church Schools. By Rosa Raine. 

New and Enlarged edition. 6d. 

Hymns on the Catechism. By the late Rev. Isaac 

Williams, B.D. 6d., cloth is. 

Hymns for Infant Children; on Church, School, 

Baptism, and Belief, &e. id. 
Accompanying Tunes for ditto, by the Rey. J. B. Dykes, is. 

Verses for Children and the Child-like. By 

F. B. V^eatherl^, M.A., author of " Muriel," &c. Od. 

By the Author of " The Daily Life of a Christian 

Child." 
Daily Life of the Christian Child : a Poem, in 

which the duties of each day in a child's life are set forth. 
3d. in wrapper; cheap edition, wrapper, id. ; on a sheet. Id. j 
mounted on board, 6d. 

Verses for the Sundays and Holydays of the 

Christian Year. With eight illustrations. 3s.} mo- 
rocco, 4S. 

Verses for Christian Children on the Duties, 

Trials, Ain> Txmptations of thbir Daily Liyrs. Edited 
by the Rev. J. S. B. Monsell, LL.D., Rector of S. Nicholas*, 
Guildford. Second edition. 6d. 

Seven Corporal Works of Mercy. In Verse. 

With Illustrations. 6d. 

Seven Spiritual Works of Mercy, In Verse. 

Illustrated by Dalziel. 6d. 

The Children's Bread. Verses on the Holy Com- 
munion. Id. 
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The Intekmsdiate State. A Poem. Ded 

(with perminion ftom himsdf) to the late Author o 
Chrisdan Year." Fcap. 8to. is. 0d. 

Lays of Isbael. By Amelia M. Loraine. 2s. ( 

" ETidences very considerable poetic powta^—EccUriasttc. 

Lyba Sangtobum; Lays for the Minor Fes^ 

Edited by the Rev. W. J. Deane. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

** We haU the appearance of such a book with pleasure : it is agree 
nificant as to the progress of sacred poetry in ou* afj^e. It is a coIl< 
historical ballads, designed for the most part to commemorate the s 
and celebrate the triiunphs of those who were martyred in the early ag 
Church. Many of the poems are singularly elegant and impressive."— i 
Fast. 

Lays concerning the Early Church. I 

Rev. J. F. RnsselL Fcap. Svo. is. 6d. 

CONTENTS:— S. John's Torture: S. Ignatius; The Thundering Legi 
Martyr's Funeral ; The Coundl of Nice ; S. Ambrose, &c 

Lays of the Hebeews, and other Poems 

Mary Benn. iSmo. ss. 

" There is a great deal of tone and spirit in Miss Benn's Lajrs of the I 
The ' Grave of Saul* would be creditable to any one. and there are otfa< 
equally striking and melodious."— (TMonAaw. 

The Maetybdom of S. Polycarp. By the 

6. Moultrie. Sro. is. 

Memobialu CoBDts: Sonnets and Miscella 

Poems. By the Rev. C. I. Black. Fcap. Svo. ss. 6d. 

CONTENTS:— To the Memoryof W. Archer Butler; The Tomb < 
Famine of 1847 ; Rjrdal Mount ; The Redbreast in Church ; Gethsenna 

Medlsyal Hymns, Sequences, and other P 

translated hy the Bey. J. M. Neale. Second Edition. 

The Nun of Enzelosteble ; a Legend c 

Black Forest. By Mrs. T. OgrilTy. (n4e Bosanqnet.) 

Poems. By the Rev. Claude Magnay. New 

with additions. Fcap. 8vo. ss. 6d. 

Poems. ByC. A.M. W. Post 8vo. 5s. 

Pietas Puebilis ; or, Childhood's Path to H< 
and other Poems. By the Rer. A. Eyans. Syo. as. ( 

Pietas Metbica. By the late Rev. T. M. Ho 
XDcnmbent of 8. 8Kvloia*&« YftAdington. Fcap. svo. 
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Pbeparatiyes fob Death. Being Selections from 

-_ the Poems of Bishop Ken. l8mo. is. 

KiYEB Reeds. By the Author of " Beatrice.** Fcp, 

8V0. 3S. 6d. 

Sacbed Memobies : The Athanasian Greed, Metri- 
cally Paraphrased, and other Poems. By the Bev. Francis 
Phillott, M.A., S. John's College, Oxtatd. Crown 8yo., 
Ss.} cloth, Ss. 6d. 

The Sweet Rhythm op S. Bebnabd on the 

Most Holt Namjb of Jbsus. Newly done into English. Sd. 

SoNOs AND Ballads fob Manufactubebs. By 

the late Ber. J. M. Neale. Sd. 

The Swobd, and the Cboss. By the Rcy. J. O. 

Dakeyne. Crown 8vo. 8s. 6d. 



•• Commend themselves to the reader more by their spiritual import, yet they 

es of considerable force and beauty."— jtftfrfityy Post. 



are not wanting in passages i 



Sonnets and Vebses, from Home and Parochial 

Life. By the Bev. H. K. Cornish. Fcap. 8vo. Ss. 6d. 

The Solit aby ; or, a Lay from the West. With other 

poems in English and Latin. By Mary Benn. iSmo. as. 6d. 

Vebses fob Chubch Schools. By Rosa Raine. 

New and enlarged edition. 6d. 

Winged Wobds. Poems, by A. H, 18mo. 28. 6d. 



BOOEIS AT 2d. EACH. 
Annandale ; or, the Danger of Self- Confidence. A 

Welsh Tale. 

The Boy Mabtyb. A Tale of Norwich, a.d. 1137. 

The Bbotheb's Sacbifige; or, a Soldier's Gene- 
rosity Bewarded. By Miss Bunbtury. 

The Cat and heb Kittens; a Fable on Disobe- 
dience and Mischief. 
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BOOKS AT 4cL EACH. 

The late Rev. J. M. NEALE, D.D. 

Erick's Gkaye ; or. How a faithful Russian Servant 

laid down his life for his Master.— Tax Helmsman ofLakb 
Bbib ; a Tale of American Courage in a Burning Ship. — Ths 
Placub of iM5 at Eyam, in Derbyshire, and how it was met. 

The Dream of S. Perpetua, a Martyr of Car- 
thage j and Thb Cross of Constantinx. 

The Legend of S. Dorothea, Virgin and Martyr, 
ofr 



The Siege of Nisibis, and how Sapor, King of 

Persia, and his Host were overthrown by the Faith of its 
Bishop; and, Thx Dxath of Julian, the Apostate Emperor, 
A.D. s6s, the fearful Tale of one who renounced his Cbristisn 
Faith. 

The Two Huts. An Allegory. 



The Rev. F. E. PAGET, M.A. 

A Sunday Walk and a Sunday Talk ; or. How 

the Yatesholl Boys enjoyed that Day. 

Beating the Bounds ; its B^ligious Meaning and 

Origin, as taught at Yatesholl. 

Hallowmas Eye; or, a ConYersation on Old Church 

Legends and Customs. 

The Singers; or, a Story for Boys in a Country 

Chnrdi Choir. 

The Wake; or. How the Dedication Feast of 

Yatesholl Church was kept. 

The Bonfire; or, How the Fifth of NoYemher 

was kept at Yatesholl. 

The Pamoakb Beu^ *, \\& Oiv^ «sid Meaning. 
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FOURPENCE. 

The late Bev. E. MONRO, M.A. 
The Cottaoe in the Lame ; or the Sad Effects of 

Indecision of Character. 

The Dbunkabd's Boy; or, God's Help in Mis- 
fortune. 

The Railroad Bot ; or. True Peace in Suffering. 
Annie's Grave ; or, More than Feeling required in 

Trae Religion. 

Robert Lee ; or, The Recruiting Party. 

Mary Cooper ; or. Choosing One's Own Path in Life. 

Dick, the Haymaker. 

Walter, the Convict. 

The Tale of a Cotton Gown. Manchester Life. 

The Rev. H. D. PEARSON. 
Hugh ; or, the Infiuence of Christian Art. 

Holy Stone; a Story of Two Penitents : showing 

what real Repentance is. 

Sibyl Marchant; or. The Strengthening and Re- 

fireshingr of the Soul under Trials. 

Little Ruth Gray ; or, the Effect of a Good Ex- 
ample even by a Little Child. 

Old Oliver Dale. 



Annie's Cross j or, ** I wish I was God's Child.*' 

A Tale. 

Annie Merton ; or, the Child of Mercy. By Selina 

Hancock. 

Amy, the King's Daughter. 



S4 PublUkid »r^d9tpk mmttn Sf Co., 

pourkncb. 
Autumn and Sp&ino. 

AUCB Pabkbb; or, the Tea Drinking. By the Au- 
thor of ** Sosan Carter/' &c. 

This Boy Peince of Meeou. A Tale of the 

Heptarchy. 

The Choristers of 8. Mart's. A Legend of 

Chrlftma».tide, a.d. circa lUS. By W. S. Rockstro. 

The Chorister's Fall. 

A tale of a Chorister whose vanity led him to fall, but who was enabled to 
r^olce in the illness iriileh brooB^t nlin to feptntanco. 

Churchyard Gardening. By the Audior of ''The 

Bishop's LitUe Daaghter." 

Consolation ; or, the Comfort of Intercessory Prayer 

in Absence. By the Author of *' Qeatte Influence." 
COBNELIE ; or, Self-will. By Selina Hanoook. 
The Corner-stone. An account of the Laying 

the Foundation-stone of a Church. 

A Day's Misfortunes, or Try Again ; or, the 

Benefit of Perseyerance and Good Temper. By the late Rev. 
W. B. Flower. 

A Day's Pleasure; br, the Cootecration of the 

District Church. By the Author of " Susan Carter.*' 

The Error Corrected; or, the Faithful Priest. 

By Henry Shirley Bunbuzy. 

A ttory of tiie union between Saxons and Noimans. 

Ellen Meyrick ; a Story on False Excuses. By 

the Rev. W. E. Heygate. 

Eve Godsmarke. By Selina Hancock. 

Flora and her Children ; a Tale for Young Chil- 
dren on the Nature and History of Flowers. 

The Father's Hope; or, the Wanderer Returned. 

By the Author of " Going Abroad." 

61ibrI£L's Dream and Waking. By the Author 
o/"Tbe Chamois Hunter,** ^^Tt^Gtou-bearer," &c. 
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FOURFCNCe. 

George Malings ; or, the Sunday Truant. By the 

Author of *' Susan Carter/* '* The Secret,** ** Old Betiy,** fte. 

Harold. A Ghost Story with a Moral. By the 

Author of ** The Little Gardeners.*' 

Island Choir ; or, the Children of the Child Jesus. 
John Borton; or, a Word in Season. By Mrs. 

J. S. Henslow. 

KiTTT-ScRANNiNG. A Tale for London Boys. 

Legend of the Land of Flies. 

Little Mary; or, the Captain's Gold Ring. By 

Selina Bunbuiy. 

The Little Miners ; a Fairy Tale of an Explosion 

in a Mine. By the Rev. W. Gnsley. 

The Lost One Found. A true S<iory of the Bap* 

tism and Holy Death of a Young Girl. 

Lily of the Valley. By F. B. 
Little Walter, the Lame Chorister. 

A tale, to show the great importance of each one's individual example for 
good or for evil. 

My Dream. A true account of a Dream of the 

Heavenly Jerusalem, with the lesson of purity in heart, 
needed for all to see God. 

Memorial of Elizabeth A . 

Memoir of Helen Inglis. 

Miss Peck's Adventures ; or, the folly of going 

out of oar own sphere of Duty. By the Author of "The Con> 
ceited Pig." 

Miss Chester's Work. By F. A. H. 

Our Little Kathleen. By Selina Hancock. 

Pay Next Week. By Anna B. F. Leigh Spencer, 

aathor of " The Co-Heiress of Willingfaam.** 

Perseverance. A Tale for Working Girls. 
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FOURPftNCE. 

The Pbide of Rose Lykn. By Selina Hancock. 
Rags and Tattees. By the Author of " Everley." 

Ruth Digby. By the Author of " Trevenan Court," 
&c. 

The Secret ; a Tale of Christmas Decorations. 

By the Author of *' Sosaa Carter.*' 

Strength and Weakness. By Nona Bellairs. 

. "A pretty Story of Factory Life, exhibiting what may b« done by kind and 
zealous ministerial watchfulness and superintendence."— CiierAo/ youmal. 

Upward and Onward. A Story for Girls. 
Willie Grant ; or, Honesty is the Best Policy. A 

Tale of the Fidelity and Reward of a Lad in very humble life. 

The Young Anglers of Vichy. Bv the Author 

of *' Willie Grant J or. Honesty is the best PoUcy.*' 

The Two Surplices. By Ada Cambridge. 

BOOKS AT 6d. EACH. 

Angels. By Mrs. Stone, author of " God's Acre." 
Ben's Angel. By the Author of "Neddie's Care;" 

(*Tiny Pollie's Ups and Downs," &c. 

Betty Corn well and her Grandchildren ; or, 

the Path of Obedience. 

Bishop's Visit. By the Author of the " Bishop's 

Little Danghter.** 

Charley's Trip to the Black Mountain. 
Charlotte Drew's Pinch. 

A tale for little s^ls, on the fatal effects of the first step in disobedience to 
parents, and of choosing bad companions at school. 

Easy Tales for Little Children. With En- 
gravings, and in Large T^pe. 

John's Disobedience; Fanny's Birthday; Little Mary's Fall; Susan's Cross 
Behaviour; The Lost Child; The Tom Frock ; &c 

^DNA Grant*, oT,15eNwl»o\ifcVj, 
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SIXPENCE. 

Ellen Ashton ; or, the Light of Cheist's Love. 

By C. H. M. 

The Everlasting Hills; an Allegory. 

The Fair and the Confirmation; a Lesson to 

thoaghtless village girls on lightly trei^ing God's holy 
ordinance. 

The Foundling; a Tale of the Times of S. Vincent 

de Paul. 

The Force of Habit; or, the Story of Widow 

Monger. By F. C. Lefiroy. 

The Garden in the Wilderness ; or, the Church 

of Ch Ri ST in the midst of the World. An Allefoiy. 

George Foster, the Page. By the Author of 

" Susannah." 

o 

George Turner, the London Apprentice; or, 

'Tis Good to be Honest and True. 

The Half-holiday. — A Packet of Six Tales, con- 
taining Six Different Ways of Spending a Half-holiday. By 
the Author of " Gentle Influence.'* 

Honor Delafont ; a true Tale of a Mother's Prayer, 

and its Answer. By the Author of " Sunsetting.** 

JoET ; or, the Story of an Old Coat. By the late 

Rev. E. Monro. 

Joy IN Duty. By the Author of " The Master of 

Churchill Abbots, and his little Friends," and ** Play and 
Earnest.** 

Legend of Golden Water. 

Little Stories for Little Children. With 

Engravings, and in large Type. 

Little Nelly ; or, God will provide. 

Mary Mansfield; or, the Life and Trials of a 

Country Girl. 

Mercy Downer; or Church and Chanel. "WTw^^^t., 
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SIXPENCE. 

The Mibrors; a Story for Children. 

A story of a little Girl, who was taught by our LORD'S parables to see thinj^ 
eternal, of which all things here are but the picture or emblems. 

Millie's Journal. Edited by the Author of " Gentle 

Influence." 

Is the plain unvarnished Narrative, or Journal, of a younc^ and well edu- 
cated English Girl, who accompanied her family into the Far West, Macomb, 
Illinois. U.S. 

Midsummer Eve. By the late Kev. E. Monro. 

A tale of the fidelity of a young girl to the d 
her influence for good on the father and others 



A tale of the fidelity of a young girl to the daughter of her mistress, and of 
ood on the fathe 



Tue Mtstert of Marking; or, Christian Respon- 
sibility. By the Right Rev. R. Milman, Bishop of Calcutta. 

An Allegory for School Girls, teaching them how to work out the Pattern of 
our LORD and SAVIOUR in themselves. 

Nanny : a Sequel to " Harry and Archie." By the 

late Rev. E. Monro. ^ 

Nelly Upton's Trials ; or, The Hidden Path. By 

the Author of" Strength and Weakness/* &c. 

Never Too Late to Mend ; or, the Two Fortune 

Tellers. By the Author of " Willie Grant." 

A tale for village girls, of encouragement to persevere in the course of true 
religion, and to fmd m that the best way to be useful and happy. 

The Neglected Opportunity. 

Nine Shillings a Week; or. How Rachel Down 

kept House. 

Old Betty. A Sketch from Real Life. In two parts, 

6d. each. 

An Old Woman's Story ; or, Trust in Trial. By 

Nona Bellairs. 

The Path of Life. By the Author of the " Seven 

Corporal Works of Mercy." 

Peter Noble the Royalist. An Historical Tale 

of the 17th Century. By the Authorof "The Apple Blossom." 

Philip Bezant •, ox, la Revenge Sweet ? By the 
^ Author of " lAkes and li\)^^\VL,c&."'* 
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SIXPENCE. 

The Post-office Window; being a Tale of the 

Night School. By the Author of " Likes and Dislikes.** 

The Precious Stones of the King's House: 

an Allegory founded on Holy Scripture. 

Rachel Ashburn ; a Story of Real Life. By the 

Author of *' Harry and Walter." 

Ready and Desirous; or, A Lent's Lessons. Se- 
cond Edition. 

Recollections of a Soldier's Widow. 

A true tale ; related as told by the Widow herself. She followed the for- 
tunes of the 28th Regiment for eleven years of fatigue, danger, and death, at 
CopeuhaKen, Corunna, and Barossa. 

Ruth Osborne, the Nurse. 

A lesson to nurses of patient and untiring attention, supported by true reli* 

gious principles. 

The Seven Corporal Works of Merct. In a 

Packet, or cloth. 

The Seven Spiritual Works of Mercy. In a 

Packet, or cloth. 

The Shepherds of Bethlehem: a Story of the 

Nativity of our Lord. 

Sister's Care; or, How a very young girl took care 

of her little orphan sister. By the Author of ** Michael the 
Chorister." 

Stories on the Lord's Prayer. By the Author 

of "Amy Herbert." 

S. John the Evangelist's Day ; or, the Martyr- 
dom of win. 

Susan Spellman : a Tale of the Trials she met with 

in the Silk MiUs at Horton. 

Sunset Reverie; an Allegory: in which Mirth 

and Earnest pass through the trials of his world. 
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'>, OU Jkf» IB % Glonr. A story of 
Pbosbe asd the Threefold 

of flw Miaskm 



. ; or» the Power of Example. 



and other Tales. A packet 
MfiMtAaAaral *« Harold, a Gfaost 

Tsx Tvivs. A Tale of Wamini^ to Bojs ; showing 
:ih> iHaa^ oiBBBi ^ firac vay- to a^py and ankfand temper. 

Tsx Tw> Fftzzzros; or, Chailej's Escape. 



The TxciE*s Grar. By Ada Camhridge. 
WXUIE OOUZSS A2a> THE PoNT Fbostt. By 

TorvG CHncHXAX's Alphabet. The leading 

or cm Laa»*« Ufe, Otutntad in reane, with ao 

-to< 



The Toc3G Soldiess, or, the Douhle Birthday ; 

~ ~ ~~ tea Packet, or doth. 
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